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tC?” Persona desiring ti 


Harrer’s Periopicars 


renew their Subscriptions to 
the Publishers 


convenient KE- 


will much oblige 
by sending in their Names as early as 
FORE THE EXxpirRaTION OF 
This will 
entering names and mailing back Numbers, 

For Terms, etc., see Advertisement on page 1231. 

cw In the cent Eight-page SUPPLEMENT 


sent out gratuitously with this 


THEIR PRESENT SUBSORIP- 


TIONS, obviate the delay attendant upon re- 


magnif 
Number of Harrer’s 
Weekry will be found the opening chapters of a new 
Holiday Story by Witxrm Coins, under the suggestive 
title of 


“MISS 


with aplendid 
by JuLEs 
Frvou ;” and 


OR MRS.?” 


lustrations ; a spirited Christmas picture 
of ** Poor Miss 


other literary and artistic attractions. 


Taverner: the continuation 


= =a = = 


THE PRESIDENT AND THE 
PARTY. 

YHE debate in the Senate upon the ap- 

pointment of a committee upon retrench- 
ment and reform is more significant than 
may appear to a casual 
CONKLING proposed an 
the case of the defaulting paymaster HopGE. 
Senator TRUMBULL wished for a general in- 
quiry into the administration of affairs ; and 
for that purpose introduced a resolution for 
a committee upon retrenchment, with power 
to send for persons and papers, and with 
general instructions to investigate in every 
direction. After a little public debate the 
Senate went into executive session and ad- 
journed, and the Republican members then 
met in caucus. Here it was decided to pro- 
pose a resolution for a committee upon re- 
trenchment, which should consider such mat- 
ters as the Senate might refer to it. This 
left the whole inquiry with the Senate, which 
could decline to refer any subject which it 
did not wish to have investigated. A warm 
debate followed. Messrs. ScHURZ, PATTER- 
SON, TRUMBULL, and Wuitson favored Mr. 
TRUMBULL’S proposition, which he offered as 
a substitute for the caucus motion. Messrs. 
EDMUNDS, CONKLING, Morton, and SHER- 
MAN opposed it. It was a curious spectacle. 


Apparently the chief Republican Senators 





reader. Senator 


investigation into 


were divided upon a question of investiga- 
t administration of the 
What was the explanation ? 

Senators ScHURZ 
and TRUMBULL are opposed to the renomi- 
nation of the President. The Senators who 
opposed the TRUMBULL motion favor the re- 
nomination. If the committee were ap- 
pointed as Mr. TRUMBULL desired, it is evi- 
dent from the speech of Mr. ScHuRz upon 
the general order system in New York that 
it would hope to identify the Administration 
with frands and misconduct. Its report 
would intentionally strike a hecvy blow at 
the renomination of the President, and the 
purpose being so evident, it might justly 


m into their own 
vovernment. 


It was very simple. 
i 


suggest a doubt whether the investiga 
tion would be impartially conducted. The 
ground of objection to the TRUMBULL reso- 
lution, as we understand it, was not hostility 
to full and fair inquiry, but an unwillingness 


to institute an inquiry which would not be 
n the interest of publi economy so much 
as in that of the defeat of the renomination. 


If. indeed, the President can be shown to 








be person illy implicated in dishonest deal- 
gs, the sentiment of the Republican party, 
hich now demands his renomination, would 
stantly change. But for more than two 
rs the attempt to implicate him has been 

ule with a steady ferocity only surpassed by 
its fut In every way, by every kind of 
false assertion and malignant innuendo, the 
assault + been urged upon the private and 
pu character of a man whose service to 
the country is alculable. Called toa po- 


sition 


of vast responsibility, for which his 
previous illustrious career had not especially 
prepared him, but which de- 
net of 
stem, which 
the practice of every party for forty years 
had meshed about the President ; with noth- 


he could not 
cline ; involved at once in the terrible 


the abuse of the civil service sy 


ing but his honest purpose and his proved 
patriotism and sagacity to depend upon ; sa- 
luted in his first sincere efforts at political in- 
dependenee by the sneering amazement of 
many of his ewn party—President Grant, 
with all the mistakes and misfortunes which 
have marked his administratioa—as they 
must, of necessity, mark every administra- 
tion—is stronger in the public confidence in 
the third year of that administration than 


any previous President, and is the undoubt- 


ed choice of the vast majority of that party 
for the next four years. 

He is a plain man; peculiarly a man of 
the people in the Amer ense—simple in 
his Manners and habits and tastes He 1s 
not a scholar like JOHN QUINCY (DAMS, 
nor a courtier like MARTIN VAN BUREN, nor 
anatural diplomatist like AbRaAHAM LIN 
COLN He speaks to the point, and makes 
his opinions and sylupatlies evident. His 








A 





personal attachments are very strong, and 
his fic slity to his friends so constant that he 
is slow to suspect evil. But so steady and 
malignant has been the misrepresentation 
of him and his administration in a thousand 
petty personal details—smoking, driving, 
that his real 
character and position are obscured to many 
good men in the country by a thick cloud 
of slander. 

He is called a member of the Seneca 
Stone Ring, because he does not sell stock 


traveling, associates, property 


which he bought before he became President, | 
and which he holds as every Senator or other | 


high public officer holds his private property. 
It is a property largely held in Washington, 
and the quarry is near the city ; consequent- 
ly it is much used there; and as certain active 
proprietors push it as all such interests are 
pushed, the President, because he does not 
sell his stock, is accused of corrupt complici- 
ty. He is called mercenary and mean, al- 
though he spends all his salary and his small 
private income in maintaining the proper 
dignity of his office. He has unquestion- 
ably accepted certain gifts, offered in grate- 
ful recognition. of his services in the field, 
as COBDEN received them for his services in 
Parliament and on the platform, and as Gen- 
eral M‘CLELLAN received his house, without 
suspicion cast upon his motives. So, also, 
some of his relations are in office. We should 
be glad if this were not so; but, even accept- 
ing the most malicious and exaggerated 
statement of the case, the country will hard- 
ly feel that it is a fact which involves more 
than a question of taste, unless it appears 
that those persons are incompetent or cor- 
rupt. 

But, as we said, all the attempts to in- 
volve the President in dishonest transac- 
tions, although unscrupulously renewed, 
have conspicuously and totally failed. Even 
in the debate upon Senator TRUMBULL’s res- 
olution, Senator ScHURZ, while insisting that 
there was some mysterious power above the 
Secretary of the Treasury which protected 
the general order system, honorably said, 
“There had not been sufficient evidence to 
connect any one at the White House with 
this business, although such allegations had 
been made.” If it be the wish of Senators 
TRUMBULL and ScCHURZ to investigate fairly 
the honesty and economy of the public serv- 
ice, all good citizens are with them. But if 
their object be to identify Republican ad- 
ministration with dishonesty in the service, 
the country will hardly forget that General 
GRANT is the only President who has strenu- 
ously insisted upon a reform of the whole 
system of party patronage—te which the 
Senators are not strangers—the only Presi- 
dent who has recommended it to Congress, 
and who only awaits the completion of nec- 
essary details to put it into execution. The 
evil practice of the civil service, necessarily 
breeding corruption, was first formally op- 
posed by General GRANT in his first annual 
message, in which he said, “‘ There has been 
no hesitation in changing officials in order 
to secure an efficient execution of the laws; 
sometimes, too, when, in a mere party view, 
undesirable political results were likely to 
follow. Nor has there been any hesitation 
in retaining efficient officials against remon- 
strance wholly political.” That he has been 
sometimes overborne by the tremendous 
power of an evil system we do not deny. 





But he has not relaxed his purpose to grap- | 


ple with it; and Congress having expressly | 


authorized him to undertake the work, he 
states, quietly, in his third annual message, 
that a plan of reform “shall have a fair 
trial.” The President is not a rhetorician; 
but he says what he means, and the country 
understands him. 

We see with great regret the session open- 
ing with a debate which ill conceals angry 
differences. It would be a grave misfortune 
if in their zeal to strike a President, Repub- 
lican Senators should fatally wound their 
own party, and thereby the best interests of 
the country. In his speech last September, 


in the Republican Convention of Illinois, | 


Senator TRUMBULL said: “There are also 
other reforms in government that are to be 
brought about. How is all this to be ac- 
complished? That is the great question 
that is going to be submitted to the Ameri- 
can people in the next election. The war is 
over—that contest is done. Now what po- 
litical organization will be safest for the 
American people? Hereafter where shall 
we look? Shall we look to that party 


which brought the government to civil war | 


to preserve the Union? Will you look to 
that party which ruined the credit of the 
nation so that it could not borrow at less 
than from 12 to 30 per cent. per annum—to 
that party which inaugurated the doctrine 
that to the victors belong the spoils—to that 
party which now desires further to depreci- 
ato the 
millions and 
believed by the 
to what 


currency of the country by 
more of it? If it is 


American people, 


issulng 
millions 
no matter 
party they belong, Republican or 

t the government of the coun- 
ry wiil ! if-st in the hands of these men; 


Democrat 


—— --- ——~ ~~ - 


if you believe that the men many of whom 
sought to destroy the government will be 
more likely to preserve it than those who 
fought for its existence; if you believe that 
the men who ruined its trade will be more 
likely to improve it than they who, when it 
was ruined, have already re-established it 
to a great extent; if you look for reforms to 
them, then it is the duty of the voter to go 
to the polls and vote with the Democratic 
party.” 

That party to be defeated only by the 
Republican party, and defeated by the con- 
viction, which is justly founded, that the 
Republican party is truly the party of re- 
form, of liberty, and of progress. While, 
therefore, we all heartily agree that iniquity 
shall be exposed, let us hope that it will be 
done honorably, so that the Republican party 
shall not be made responsible for evils which 
it has neither fostered nor approved, but to 
the removal of which its Administration is 
pledged. 


MR. SUMNER’S CIVIL RIGHTS BILL. 
Mr. SUMNER’s supplementary Civil Rights 


bill receives the usual amount of smiles and 
wonder at its “ fanaticism.” But a man who 


has sat in the Senate of the United States | 


for twenty years, and who, having seen 
BRECKINRIDGE in the chair, and having been 
smitten to the floor by the bullies of slav- 
ery, now sees SCHUYLER COLFAX presiding, 
and in the chamber around him a vast ma- 
jority of Republican Senators of a country 
in which war has abolished slavery, proba- 
bly smiles compassionately at the contempt- 
uous smiles of those who think principle 
fanaticism, and consistency impracticability. 
Mr. SUMNER’s bill contemplates the prohibi- 
tion to all public institutions regulated by 
law in this country—such as hotels, railroad 
cars, etc.—of the recognition of distinctions 
which the law has abolished. Those who 
think that it is foolish to attempt to make 
people associate with those whom they dis- 
like, and whose conclusive argument against 
emancipation and equal rights was, “ How 
would you like your daughter to marry a 
nigger ?” may, however, be comforted. They 
are not to be compelled to marry their daugh- 
ters to any body, nor to invite distasteful 
guests to their tables. But those who hold 
certain grants under the law for the public 
benefit are not to be suffered to discriminate 
arbitrarily against a certain part of the pub- 
lic. 

The keeper of a hotel, for instance, is bound 
to furnish entertainment to all orderly ap- 
plicants, unless he has reason to suspect dis- 
honest intention. He can not lawfully re- 
fuse a guest because of a whim against his 
blue eyes or his straight hair. He may, in- 
deed, keep a temperance house, to which 
prohibitionists will naturally resort; or he 
may announce his preference of Baptists or 
Presbyterians as guests. But if a Methodist 
traveler applies in good faith for entertain- 
ment, the host can not turn him away be- 
cause he is not a Baptist. Neither can he 
refuse a guest because he is an Irishman or 
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a German, because he is of a fair complexion 


or of a dark, if there be nothing suspicious 
in his appearance or conduct. But the Bap- 
tist and Presbyterian, the naturalized Lrish- 
man or the German, the man of fair or dark 
complexion, have. no more rights under the 
law, as citizens, than the colored man. 
Those who think that they have an an- 
tipathy to colored persons may be correct, 
but it is evidently not an antipathy which 
extends to the waiter who brings them their 
dinner. And there are many persons to 
whom the Irish citizen is not agreeable. 
And to the warm sectarian of any kind the 
Jew or the atheist is very repugnant. But 
we do not therefore permit them to be ex- 
cluded from places of common public resort. 
If we did so, we should nullify our own laws 
and insult their spirit. Suppose that we had 
in all public places, in churches or in halls, 
a coop in a corner for the Portuguese or the 
West Indian foreigner who might stray to 
our shores? It would be a barbarous folly. 
And if it were the native citizen descended 
from Porgugal or the West Indies, the folly 
If it 
became a practice, so flagrant an outrage 


would bé only the more conspicuous. 


upon the equality of the citizen guaranteed 
by the fundamental law should be prohibit- 
ed under penalties in the common interest. 
For the equality that we assert by law, the 
law must protect. 

That is what Mr. SUMNER’s bill proposes. 
It forbids distinctions founded upon a sys- 
tem of caste which the law has abolished. It 
prohibits, within its sphere, making an Amer- 


ican citizen a pariah because of his color 


It aims to lift from the colored race as mucl 





is possibie of the consequences of the curse 


wl } rat 


ition has Lposed upon it. If 


we meant to keep the peop f thatera 
an outcast class,we had no right to make 
them equal citizens. But having made them 


80, We can not keep them outcasts wit! 


infinite harm to ourselves. However, we 


need have no fear of appalling results. rhe 





colored citizens are not obtrusive. They 
not disposed to go where they are not «hg 
ed. But what man of honor does not } “dt 


yUrT 
with indignation to see a polite 


and quiet 


. 10 @ Car or 
a steamboat from which a drunken and 
. als- 


gusting white traveler is not « xpelled? The 
fundamental principle of this r public is that 
every citizen shall be equal before the lon 
And whoever smiles at Mr. St MNER’s bill 
smiles at the American principle, ‘ 


colored passenger refused a place 


THE PRINCE OF WALES, 
THE bulletins of the condition of t} 
Prince of Wales are, as we write. more fa. 
vorable, and there seems to be 


anu expect i. 


tion of his recovery. It has certain] 


V bee, 
the profound indeneet 
of one great nation, and the reflected inter 
est of another, in the health of a young m 

who has never been known to say or 


@ curious spectacle 


nh 


to do 
any thing worthy of admiration. The whole 
world has been admitted, as it were, to his 


bedside, and the first intelligence that was 
daily sought on two continents was the re- 
port of the young man’s condition. The oe 
cret of the interest was, of course, not per- 
sonal. The Prince represents a great sys. 
tem, which has been sharply criticised and 
attacked, and of the duration of which there 
has been serious question. If he should die, 
would the British monarchy die with him? 
That was the real question in many minds 
which gave so painful an interest to hig 
condition. 

Nothing could show more plainly than 
this kind of interest the general conviction 
that the monarchy is not secure. But what- 
ever the final results of the Prince’s death 
might have been, it is probable that the 
immediate effect would inore 
healing than harmful. There would have 
been probably a reaction of feeling toward 
the stricken woman who sits in the cruel 
isolation of a throne. The life of the 
Queen, if unsatisfactory to those who in- 
sist that the sovereign should be a con- 
tinual pageant, has doubtless commended 
itself to the general trust and regard of 
Englishmen. Even the alienation from the 
Prince of Wales is supposed to have arisen 
from the Queen’s impression that her hus- 
band, Prince ALBERT, took the cold which 
led to his death upon a visit of remon- 
strance to the young Prince of Wales, who 
was at the time especially wild. The sense 
of the fidelity and simple domesticity of the 
Queen, and the purity of her court, with the 
bright presence of her daughter-in-law, the 
Danish Princess, would have been revived 
in the British heart by the Prince’s death, 
and would have glowed into a flame of 
loyalty. 

His death also would have removed one 
who, at a time when the monarchy is assail- 
ed, seems as a most unsatisfactory represent- 
ative of royalty, to bring it into sti!l greater 
disfavor. The reaction of feeling would have 
extended to this point also; and the future, 
with unknown 
seemed brighter than with the certainty of 
the Prince. The London Times, when he lay 
in extremity, hoped that if he recovered he 
would be a new man, that he would put 


have been 


possibilities, would have 


away the follies, and, admonished by the 
King of Terrors, like Prince Hal by 
coigne, that he would develop into a father 
of his people. It is a rosy but not 
hope. A man of thirty, born with the tastes 
and capacities of the Prince, 

from a sick-bed to be an ALFRED or a CHAR- 
LEMAGNE. But, should he rise, he will have 
felt the shadow of the valley, and it would 


not be surprising if he 


(as- 
a real 


does not rise 


were a chastened 


mah. 


STREET PROCESSIONS. 

THERE has been more trouble about street 
processions in the city of New York ; but it 
is clear that if any are allowed, all which are 
not disorderly must be permitted. To au- 
thorize any person or persons to prohibit 
them upon the ground of 
turbance, is to give a 
upon the most lawful assemblies. The right 
of any number of citizens peacefully to as- 


semble and to express their opinions, wheth- 
} 


apprehended dis- 


veto to those persons 


er in a room or in an open place, and whether 
stationary or in motion, 
not disorderly, and the people are w 
submit to the 
And especi 


assemblies are 


so long as they are 


g to 


ling 









inconvenience, can 
ally when, as in li 
forbidd 
stress of a threat to attack them fr 


questioned. 
July, such 





who differ, it is the highest duty of the at 
thorities to defend them to the iS ana 1% 
so doing to protect the American principle 
of free assembly and free s 
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American people shall not be dismi 
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It proposes to be dissatisfied with | 
bout supply and demand he 
political economy, ki ! b 
be something wrong in laws which le 


ss of men poor, ignorant, al d dissa 





e bill does not assert nor imply tl 





are so here, but it would inquire how t 
vent their becoming so When there 
universal suffrage and universal cent 
gether, there will be no trouble B 
1 great majority are d ontented ‘ 
make their discontent law, and « I 
perior might enforce there will 
serious situation rhe importance of 
subject is not to be ex gverated 5 
in Opportunity was never offered tol 
and sagacious statesmanship; and we 
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MIDDLEMARCH: 
A STUDY OF PROVINCIAL LIFE. 
By GEORGE EI 
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MISS BROOK F. 
- 
CHAPTER V 
Hard etudents are commonly troubled with gowts, 
F rhs ¢ 18, cachexia, bradypepsia, bad eyes, 
. /ppilations, vertigo, 
is 1 diseases as come 
ost part lean, dry, 
. 1oderate pains and 
extraordinary 8 « If you will not believe the 
t f this, look upon great’ i Thomas 
Aq us’ works; and tel wheth e men took 
palns.”"—Bvrron’s Anatomy of Melancholy, P. I. 8. 2. 
[urs was Mr. Casaubon’s lett 
*“My pear Miss Brooker, I have vour 
guardian’s permission to address you on a sub- 
j an 4% h I have none more at heart I 
not, It mistaken the cog n of 
5 deeper corres] f int of date 
t f that a I i in my own 
] ad arisen conter vy with the 1 
6 l of mv becor int n 
I t first hour g you I had an 
Ss ot r em t i | naps € 
‘ e fitne to supply t need (connected, I 
r ay, with a f the affe 5 
eve t I occupations of a \ kK too spe | to 
t ra 1 « ild not inte ted lissimu 
late and each succeeding opport for ot 
I n has given the impression an added 
1 by convin r 1 more emphatically of 
that fitness wh I had preconceived, and thus 
ec gz more de vely tl tl ions t vl h 
I have | I refer i Our ¢ rsa S 
e, I K, mat sufficiently clear to you the 
t f life and purpos 1 tenor unsuited 
I 1 vare, to the commoner order of m s 
But I | scerned in 1 elevation of 
‘ ght | ilit f de ess which I 
had | erto 1 ed t compatible ¢ 
t ’ 1 the early bloom of 5 h « thos 
graces of sex t m f it on to wil 
and to ¢ ! dist tion wl mit ed, as tl 
I ibly are in you, with the mental qualities 
{ e at I I nfess, be d my 
hope to mee tht e combinati f ele 
ments, boti solid i t udapted to s 
1 in graver lat und cast a charm 
‘ vacant | s and it tort event of m 
oduction to you ' ti gain say, I 
t t to I ¢ coir t fore 
shadowing 1 ls, but lly re i there 
t i tages t itl I | not spl 
I should presum ave gone on to the last 
v tany attempt t eni 8 aril Ss by 
m nial 
S 1, my dear M 4 | s the urate 
statement of 1 feeling and I rely on your 
‘ 1 indulgence enturing 1 ¥ to ask 
l far your own are of a nature to coufirm n 
! vy ntiment lo be epted | u as 
\ husband 1 the earthly guardian of yom 
Vv e, | udr last highest of provi 
( lal gif In turn I 1 at le t offer you 
an a te il, and the faithful 
< ‘ 1 1 of a life v . however short in 
t sequel is no backward pages vi hereon, if 
1 ¢ » to turn them, you will find records 
as 1 cause yt 1 either bitterness 
or sham he expression of your senti 
I with ety which it would be the 
part of wisé it possible) to divert by a 
more arduous labor than usual. But in this or 
der of experience I am still young; and in look 
ing forward to an unfav rable possil ility I can 
not but feel that resignation to solitude will be 
more difficult after the temporary illumination 
of hope 
In any case, I shall remain, 
Yours with sincere devotion, 
** EDWARD CASAUBON 
Dorothea trembled while she read this letter 
t he f n her knees, buried her face, and 
l She could not pray under the rush of 
motion in which thoughts became vague 
ind images floated uncertain! she could but 
ca rseif, W 1 child-like sense of reclin g, 
lap of a divine consciousness which su 


ed her own. She remained in that attitude 


























till it was time to dress for dinner. 

How could it occur to her to examine the let- 

to look at it critically as a profession of love ? 
Her whole soul was possessed by the fact that 
a ful life was opening before her: she was a 
neophrte about to en onal e de of ini 
t 1. She was going to have room for the en 
ergies W h stirred uneasily under the dimness 
f it essure of her own ignorance nd the petty 
peremptoriness of the world’s habi 

Now she would be able to devote herself to 
large yet definite duties; now she would be al- 
lowed to live continually in light of a mind 
‘ she could reverence ] hope was not 
unmixed with the glow of } id delight—t 
ove maiden surprise that s osen bv 
the man whom her admira idl ¢ 1 \ 
LD) t n WwW t ‘ { ! " 
nr | toward i 

e i red ie ! 
‘ t ti ‘ e witl | t S 
wit! hich ] ition [ r S 
heightened by those little « f the day 
had roused her discontent with t ctu 
tions of her life 

fter dinner, when Celia ngan ‘‘a 

with vanations,” a small kind of tinkling which 
symbolized the mstheti t of the young ladies’ 
education, Donothea went up to her room to an 


HARPER’S 


Mr. ¢ ubon W! 
fer the answer? She 
wished 
r hand was unu 
| she could not bear that Mr 

think her handwriting bad and illegible 
piqued herself on writing a hand in which each 








uncertain, ant 
should 


She 


Casaubon 


letter was distinguishable without any large range 
of conjecture; and she meant to make much use 
of this accomplishment to save Mr. Casaubon’s 
eyes. ‘Three times she wrote 
** My pear Mr. Casavpson,—I am very grate- 
ful to you for loving me, and thinking me worthy 
| to be your wife. I can look forward to no bet 
yiness than that which would be one with 
If I said more, it would only be the same 
g out at greater length; for I can 
not now dwell on any other thought than that 
| I may be through life 
** Yours devotedly, 
‘*DoroTHEA Brooke.” 





the evening she followed her uncle 


in 
into the library to give him the letter, that he 
t 





might read it in the morning. He was sur- 
pt but his surprise only issued in a few mo 
ments’ silence, during which he pushed about 


objects on his writing-table, and finally 
stood with his back to the fire, his glasses on his 
king at the address of Dorothea’s letter. 
‘Have vou thought enough al 

?” he said at last 

There was no need to think long, uncle. I 
w of nothing to make me vacillate. If I 
anged my mind, it must be because of some- 
g important and entirely new to me.” 

Ah! 
Chettam has no chance? 
ed you offended you, you know ? 
you don’t like in ¢ F 

‘There is noth hs 

Dorothea, rather impetuously. 

Mr. Brooke threw his head and shoulders 
backward as if had thrown a light 





Out this, my 








Then 
Has Chettam offend- 
What is it 


then you have accepted him? 





” said 


some one 


missile at him. Dorothea immediately felt some 
self-rebuk nd said 


He is 


really very good about the 


light of a husband. 


‘I mean in the 
kind, I think 
A well-meaning man 

‘But you must have a scholar, and that sort 
| of thir ' Well, it lies a little in our family. I 
| had it myself—that love of knowledge, and going 
into every thing—a little too much; it took me 
} 
| 
| 


verv 


cottages 


though that sort of thing doesn’t often 
n the female line; or it runs under-ground 
like the 


| out in the sons. 


t00 far ‘ 
run i 
j know—it comes 
Clever sons, clever mothers. I 


rivers in Greece, you 





| went a good deal into that at one time. How- 
ever, my dear, I have always said that pec ple 
should do as they like in these things, up to a 
certain point. I couldn't, as your guardian, have 
consented to a bad match Sut Casaubon stands 
well: his position is good [am afraid Chettam 


| will be h irt, though, and Mrs. Cadwallader will 
blame me.” 

hat evening, of course, Celia knew nothing 
of what had happened She i Doro- 
thea’s abstracted manner, and the evidence of 
further crvyi got home, to the 
temper she t Sir James Chet 


uted 











r since they | 
had been in ab 


tam and the buildings, and was careful not to 


rther offense: having once said at she 


give tur 

wanted to say, Celia had no disposition to recur 
to disagreeable subjects. It had been her nature 
when a child never to \ 
to observe with wonder that they quarreled with 
her, and looked like tu 
2 was ready to I lav at cat’s-cradle with them 
enever they recovered themselves. And as 


to Dorothea, it had always been her way to find 


juarrel with anv one—onlvy 


whereupon 














something wrong in her sister's words, though 
| Celia inwardly protested that she always said 
| just how things were, and nothing else: she 
never did and never could put words together 


out of her own head. But the best of Dodo was 
she did not keep angry for long together. 
though they had hardly spoken to each 





| other all the evening, yet when Celia put by her 
| work, intending to go to bed, a proceedi i in 
| which she was always much the earlier, Doro 
| ‘ 


, 
thea. who was seated on a low stool, unable to 


occupy herself except in meditation, said, with 


the musical intonation which in moments of 
deep but quiet feeling made her speech like a 
} fine bit of recitative, 
‘*(‘elia dear, come and kiss me,” holding her 





| arms open as she spoke 
| Celia knelt down to get the right level, and 
gave her little butterfly kiss, while Dorothea en 
| circled her with gentle arms, and pressed her lips 
gravely on each cheek in turn. 
} ‘*Don’t sit up, Dodo, you are so pale to-night 
| go to bed soon,” said Celia, in a comfortable way, 
without any touch of pathos. 
| ‘* No, dear, I am very, very happy,” said Doro 
thea, fervently 
‘*So much the better,” thought Celia. ‘* But 
one extreme to 


how strangely Dodo goes from 


the other!” 
| The next dav, at luncheon, the butler, hand 
ing something to Mr. Brooke, said, *‘ Jonas is 
Sir, and has brought this letter.’ 
Mr. Brooke read the letter, and then, noddi 
toward De yon, my dear: he 
ll be here to dinner; he 
didn t wait, you know 
It could not seem remarkable to Celia that a 


, ' 
come Dack, 






othea, said, **¢ 


didn't wait to write 








‘ er guest should be announced to her sister 
eforeh but, her eyes following the same di 

rection as her uncle’s, she was struck with the 
effect of the announcement on Doro 

It seemec if something like the reflec- 

tion of a white sun-lit wing had passed across her 

features, ending in one of her rare blushes For 


the first time it entered into Celia’s mind that 


there might be something more between Mr. 
; ¢ usaubon and her sister than his delight in 
bookish talk and her delight in listening. Hit! 





WEEKLY. 


to she had classed the admiration for this 
‘‘ugly” and learned acquaintance wit! 
ration for Monsieur Liret at Lausanne, also ug y 
and learned. Dorothea had never been tired of 
listening to old Monsieur Liret, when Celia’s feet 
were as cold as possible, and when it had really 
become dreadful to see the skin of his bald head 
Why, then, should her enthusi 
asm not extend to Mr. Casaubon simply in the 
same way as to Monsieur Liret? And it seemed 
probable that all learned men had a sort of school- | 
master s view of young eople. 





moving about. 


But now Celia was really startled at the sus 
picion which had darted into her mind. She 
was seldom taken by surprise in this way, her 


marvelous quickness in observing a certain or 
der of signs generally preparing her to expect 
such outward events as she had an interest in. 
Not that she now imagined Mr. Casaubon to be 
already an accepted lover: 


she had only begun 
to feel disgust at the possibility that any thing 
in Dorothea’s mind could tend toward such an 
issue. Here was something really to vex he 
about Dodo: it was all very well not to accept 
Sir James Chettam, but the idea of marrying 
Mr. Casaubon!. Celia felt a sort of shame min 
gled with a sense of the ludicrous. But per- 
haps Dodo, if she were really bordering on such 
an extravagance, might be turned away from 
it: experience had often shown that her im- 
pressibility might be calculated on. The day 
was damp, and they were not going to walk out, 
so they both went up to their sitting-room ; and 
there Celia observed that Dorothea, instead of* 
settling down with her usual diligent interest to 
some occupation, simply leaned her elbow on an 
open book and looked out of the window at the 
great cedar silvered with the damp. She her- 
self had taken up the making of a toy for the 
and was not 
any subject too precipitately 
Dorothea was, in fact, thinking that it 
desirable for Celia to know of the momentous 
change in Mr. Casaubon’s position since he had 
last been in the house; it did not seem fair to 
leave her in ignorance of what would necessarily | 
affect her attitude toward him; 
possible not to shrink from telling her. 


curate’s children, going to enter on 


was 


but it 


was im- 
Doro- 


speaks. I don’t know whether Locke blinked, 
but I’m sure I am sorry for those who sat oppo 
site to him if he did.” 

** Celia,” Dorothea, with emphatic grav- 
ity, ‘* pray don’t make any more observations of 
that kind.” 

**Why not? They are quite tr 
Celia, had her 
though she was beginning to be a little afraid 

** Many things are true which only the com- 
monest min 5 

**Then I think the commonest minds must be 
rather useful. I think it is a pity Mr. Casan 
bon's mother had not a commoner mind: she 
might have taught him better.” Celia was in 


wardly frigt 


thea accused herself of some meanness in this 
timidity: it was always odious to her to have 
any small fears or contrivances about her ac- | 
tions; but at this moment she was seeking the | 
highest aid possible that she might not dread | 
the corrosiveness of Celia’s pretty, carnally mind- | 
ed prose. Her reverie was broken, and the diffi 
culty of decision banished, by Ceiia’s small and 
rather guttural voice speaking in its usual tone 
of a remark aside or a *‘ by-the-bye.” 

** Is any one else coming to dine besides Mr. 
Casaubon ?” 

** Not that I know of.” 

**[ hope there is some one else. Then I 
shall not hear him eat his soup so.” 

‘** What is there remarkable about his soup- 
eating ?” | 

** Really, Dodo, can’t you hear how he scrapes | 
his spoon? And he always blinks before he 

| 


said 


’ returned 





who reasons for persevering, 


s observe. 








tened, and ready to run away, 
she had hurled this light javelin 

Dorothea’s feelings had gathered to an ava 
lanche, and there could be no further prey 
tion. 

**Tt is right to tell vou, Celia, that I am en- 
gaged to marry Mr. Casaubon.” 

Perhaps Celia had never turned so pale before. 
The paper man she was making would have had 
his leg injured but for her habitual care of what 
i hands. She laid 
at once, and sat 


Wh 





ever she held in her 
ile figure down 
for a few moments 
a tear gathering 
“*Oh, Dodo, I hope you will be happy 





e frag 
ly still 


pe tec 
. “on. 
n she spoke there was 








Her 
sisterly tenderness could not but surmount other 
feelings at this moment, and her fears were the 
fears of affection 

Dorothea was still hurt and agitated 

**It is quite l, 
an awed under-tone. ‘* And uncle knows? 

**T have accepted Mr. Casaubon’s offer. My 
me the letter that contained it 
ut it beforehand.” 
pardon, if I have said any thing 
to hurt you, Dodo,’ 
She never could have thought that she 
feel as she did 
in the whole affair, and Mr. Casaubon seemed 
to be the officiating clergyman, about whom it 
would be indecent to make remarks 

‘*Never mind, Kitty; do not grieve 
should never admire the same people 


decided, then?” said Ce 





uncle brought 


said Celia, with a slight sob 
should 


There was something funereal 


We 


offend in something of the same way; I am apt 
to speak tor 
me 

In spite of this magnanimity 
perhaps as much 
shment as from her small 


strongly of those who don't 





r 








cism Of course all the world round Tipt 
would be t of sympathy with this marriage 
Dorothea knew of no one who th ss 
did about life and its best objects 

Neve sless, before the evening was at an end 
she was very happy In an hours (¢éte-a-téte 


with Mr. Casaubon she talked to him with more 
freedom than she had ever felt before, even pour- 
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37] 
ing out her joy at the t f , 
self to him, and of learning how she mich 
share and further all his great ~ i 

f irther ail | £ ends Mr. ¢ 

saubon was touched with an un} ‘ 
what man would not have bee oy : 
like, unrestrained ardor e 4s not . 
what lover would have bee that he Steg 
the objec t of ; ’ 

** My dear young lad Miss B ke—T) 
thea!” he said, pressing her |} I ee 
hands, ** this 1s a happiness great | i 
ever imagined to be in reserve for me | , 
should ever meet with a mind and yr. a ; 
rich in the mingled $y ld rv 
marriage desir from 
ception You have all t 
those qualities which I have g as 
characteristic excellences ot woma ] 
great charm of your sex is al 
ardent self-sacrificing affecti bh 
see its fitness to round and r e 8 
ence of our owt Hitherto ki ' 
pleasures save of the severer kind: 1 f 
tions have been those of the solitary st) ‘ 
I have been little disposed to gather flowers 
would wither in my hand, but now I sh luck 
them with eagerness, to place them 
bos« m 

No speech could have been more t 1 . 
honest in its intention: the frigid rhetori ¥ 
end was as sincere as the log « 
cawing of an amorous roc it 1 
rash to conclude that there was no pas 
hind those sonnets to Delia whi ike u 
the thin music of a mandolin ? 

Dorothea’s faith supplied all t Ca 
bon’s words seemed to leave unsaid what be 
liever sees a disturbing omission or infelicit 
The text, whether of prophet or of poet, expands 
for whatever we can put into it, and «¢ his 
bad grammar is sublime. 

**T am very ignorant—you will quite wond 
at my ignorance,” said Dorothea. ‘I hay 
many thoughts that may be quite mistaken ; j 
now I shall be able to tell them all t vou 
ask youaboutthem. But,” she added, with ray 
magination of Mr. Casaubon's prob: feeling 
**] will not trouble you too much; only w 
you are inclined to listen to me You must ¢ 
be weary with the pursuit of subjects in y 
own track, ‘I ull gain enough if vou will t 
me with you there.’ 

**How should [ be able now to persevere 
any path without your companionship ?” said M 
Casaubon, kissing her candid | ss te g 
that Heaven had vouchsafed him a ssing 
every way suited to his pr ts He was 
being unconsciously wrought upo by the charms 
of a nature which ws ly wi l 
calculations either fi liate effects or for 
remoter ends. It was this which made Dx 
thea so child-like nd, a ling to some judg 
BO Stupid, Vit ai ute Ccieve ness 
example, in the present case of throwin 
self, metaphori Ally speah g t Mr. ¢ s 
feet, and kissir ble e-t 
if he were a . 
the least tea sk if 
were good e1 v s y 
herself anxi d er 
for Mr. Casau > next 

we s 
y not M 
Ss 1 
n. v 1 
duty ¢ ‘ 
dow a 
Nice cutting ns . 
With spiritu t t sec 
And makes i 8 ga 

As Mr. Casaubon’s carriage was passing out 
of the gate-way it arrested the entrance « 
pony phaeton driven by a lady with a s¢ 
seated behind. It was doubtful whether the 
ognition had been mutual, for Mr. Casaul 
looking absently before him; but the la 
quick-eyed, and threw a nod and a ** How de 
do?” in the nick of time In s of her 
by bonnet and vy old Indian shaw ‘ 
that the lodge per regard P n 
tant personage from the low courtesy w 
dropped on the entrance of the small pl 

** Well, Mrs. Fitchett, how are vour fow i 
ing now ?” said the ! yh-coiored, K-eved 
with the clearest chiseled utt é 

** Pretty well for laving, 1 m, but 
ta’en to eating their eggs: I've no pe 
with em at all.” 

Oh, the cannibals! Better sell ther 
ut « What will von sell them a l 
One can't eat fowls of a characte at g 
rice 

** Well, madam, half a vn: I couldn't 

em go. not unde 

Half a ere these tir ' Come now 
for the rector s ¢ t 1¢ i> I 
has onsum ill ours that | « par } 
are hail i] \ the sermo Mr I ett, 
memt tha lake a pa ot I 
for them—litile beauties You 1 t me 
see them i ha t i Z 
pigeons 

‘Well, madam, Master I g 
see em afte \ H sorts 

oblige y 

Obl mie It w be the t barg 
€ made A pal f ircl | f 
ple f wicked Spa 1 is t eat the 
eggs! Don't you and Fitchett boast too m 
that is all 

Ihe phaeton was driven onward with the last 





words, leaving Mrs. Fitchett langhing ar 


ing her head slowly, with an interjectional ‘* 








id shak 





a ae 
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ly, surely /"—from which it might be inferred 


that she would have found the country-side some 
what duller if the rector’s lady had been less 
free-spoken and less of a skinflint. Indeed, 
both the farmers and laborers in the parishes of 
Freshitt and Tipton would have felt a sad la k 
of conversation but for the stories about what 
Mrs. Cadwallader said and did: a lady of im- 
measurably high birth, descended, as it were, 
from unknown earls, dim as the crowd of heroic 
shades—who pleaded poverty, pared down prices, 
and cut jokes in the most companionable man- 
ner, though with a turn of tongue that let you 
know who she was. Such a lady gave a neigh 
borliness to both rank and religion, and miti- 
gated the bitterness of uncommuted tithe. A 
much more exemplary character with an infu 
sion of sour dignity would not have furthered 
their comprehension of the Thirty-nine Articles, 
and would have been less socially uniting. 

Mr. Brooke, seeing Mrs. Cadwallader’s mer- 
its from a different point of view, winced a little 
when her name was announced in the library, 
where he was sitting alone. 

‘* see you have had our Lowick Cicero here,” 
she said, seating herself comfortably, throwing 
back her wraps, and showing a thin but well- 
built figure. ‘‘I suspect you and he are brew- 
ing some bad politics, else you would not be see 
ing so much of the lively man. I shall inform 
against you: remember you are both suspicious 
characters since you took Peel’s side about the 
Catholic Bill. I shall tell every body that you 
are going to put up for Middlemarch on the 
Whig side when old Pinkerton resigns, and that 
Casaubon is going to help you in an underhand 
manner: going to bribe the voters with pam- 
phlets, and throw open the public-houses to dis- 
tribute them. Come, confess!” 

** Nothing of the sort,” said Mr. Brooke, smil- 
ing and rubbing his eye-glasses, but really blush- 
ing a little at the impeachment. ‘‘ Casaubon 
and I don’t talk politics much. He doesn’t care 
much about the philanthropic side of things— 
punishments, and that kind of thing. He only 
cares about Church questions. That is not my 
line of action, you know.” 

‘* Ra-a-ther too much, myfriend. J have heard 
of your doings. Who was it that sold his bit 
of land to the Papists at Middlemarch? -I be- 
lieve you bought it on purpose. You are a per- 
fect Guy Faux. See if you are not burned in 
effigy this 5th of November coming. Humphrey 
would not come to quarrel with you about it, so 
lam come.” 

**Very good. I was prepared to be perse- 
cuted for not persecuting—not persecuting, you 
know.” 

‘**' There you go! That is a piece of clap-trap 
you have got ready for the hustings. Now do 
not let them lure you to the hustings, my dear 
Mr. Brooke. A man always makes a fool of 
himself speechifying: there's no excuse but be- 
ing on the right side, so that you can ask a bless- 
ing on your humming and hawing. You will 
lose yourself, I forewarn you. You will make a 
Saturday pie of all parties’ opinions, and be pelt- 
ed by every body.” 

“That is what I expect, you know,” said Mr 
Brooke, not wishing to betray how little he en- 
joyed this prophetic sketch—‘‘ what I expect as 
an independent man. As to the Whigs, a man 
who goes with the thinkers is not likely to be 
hooked on by any party. He may go with them 
up to a certain point—up to a certain point, you 
know. But that is what you ladies never un- 
derstand.” 

** Where your certain point is? No. I should 
like to be told how a man can have any certain 
point when he belongs to no party—leading a 
roving life, and never letting his friends know 
his address. ‘Nobody knows where Brooke 
will be; there’s no counting on Brooke’—that is 
what people say of you, to be quite frank. Now 
do turn respectable. How will vou like going 
to Sessions with every body looking shy on you, 
and you with a bad conscience and an empty 
pocket ?” 

**T don’t pretend to argue with a lady on poli- 
tics,” said Mr. Brooke, with an air of smiling in- 
difference, but feeling rather unpleasantly con- 
scious that this attack of Mrs. Cadwallader’s had 
opened the defensive campaign to which certain 
rash steps had exposed him. ‘* Your sex are not 
thinkers, you know—varium et mutabile semper 
—that kind of thing. You don’t know Virgil 
I knew”—Mr. Brooke reflected in time that he 
had not had the personal acquaintance of the 
Augustan poet—** I was going to say, poor Stod- 
dart, you know. ‘That was what he said. You 
ladies are always against an independent attitude 
—a man’s caring for nothing but truth, and that 
sort of thing. And there is no part of the coun 
try where opinion is narrower than it is here—I 
don’t mean to throw stones, you know, but some- 
body is wanted to take the independent line ; and 
if I don’t take it, who will ?” 

“Who? Why, any upstart who has got nei- 
ther blood nor position. People of standing 
should consume their independent nonsense at 
home, not hawk it about. And you! who are 
going to marry your niece, as good as your 
daughter, to one of our best men. Sir James 
would be cruelly annoyed: it will be too hard 
on him if you turn round now and make your- 
self a Whig sign-board.” 

Mr. Brooke again winced inwardly, for Doro- 
thea’s engagement had no sooner been décided 
than he had thought of Mrs. Cadwallader’s pro- 

taunts. It might have been easy for 
ignorant observers to say, ‘‘ Quarrel with Mrs 
Cadwallader ;” but where is a country gentle- 
man to go who quarrels with his oldest neigh 
Who could flavor in the 
name of Brooke if it were delivered casually, like 
wine without a seal? Certainly a man can only 
be cosmopolitan up to a certain point. 

**T hope Chettam and I shall always be good 
friends; but I am sorry to say there is no pros 


spective 


bors ? taste the fine 
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pect of marrying 1 niece aid Mr. Brooke 
much relieved to see through the window that 
Celia was coming in 

‘“* Why not?” said Mrs. Cadwallader, with a 
sharp note of surprise ‘It is hardly a fortnight 


since you and I were talking about it.” 

™ My niece has ‘ hosen another suitor I AS 
chosen him, you know. I have had nothing to 
do with it. 1 should have preferred Chettam ; 
and I should have said Chettam was the man 
any girl would have chosen. But there is no 
accounting for these things. Your sex is capri- 
cious, you know.” 

“* Why, whom do you mean to say that you 
are going to let her marry?” Mrs. Cadwallader's 
mind was rapidly surveying the possibilities of 
choice for Dorothea. 

But here Celia entered, blooming from a walk 
in the garden, and the greeting with her deliver- 
ed Mr. Brooke from the necessity of answering 
immediately. He got up hastily, and saying, 
** By-the-way, I must speak to Wright about the 
horses,” shuffted quickly out of the room. 

** My dear child, what is this ?—this about your 
sister's engagement ?” said Mrs. Cadwallader 

**She is engaged to marry Mr. Casaubon,” 
said Celia, resorting, as usual, to the simplest 
statement of fact, and enjoying this opportunity 
of speaking to the rector’s wife alone. 

** This is frightful. How long has it been go- 
ing on?” 

*“*T only knew of it yesterday. 
married in six weeks.” 

‘* Well, my dear, I wish you joy of your broth- 
er-in-law.” 

**T am so sorry for Dorothea.’ 

‘“‘Sorry! It is her doing, I suppose ?” 

**Yes: she says Mr. Casaubon has a great 
soul ‘ : 

** With all my heart.” 

“Oh, Mrs. Cadwallader, I don’t think it can 
be nice to marry a man with a great soul.” 

“*Well, my dear, take warning. You know 
the look of one now; when the next comes and 
wants to marry you, don’t you accept him.” 

“I'm sure I never should.” 

‘*No; one such in a family is enough. So 
your sister never cared about Sir James Chet- 
tam? What would you have said to Aim for a 
brother-in-law ?” : 

““T should have liked that very much. 
sure he would have been a good husband. 


They are to be 


T am 
Only,” 


Celia added, with a slight blush (she sometimes | 


seemed to blush as she breathed), *‘ I don’t think 
he would have suited Dorothea.” 

** Not high-flown enough ?” 

“Dodo is very strict. She thinks so much 
about every thing, and is so particular about 
what one Sir James never seemed to 
please her.” 

**She must have encouraged him, I am sure 
That is not very creditable.” 

** Please don’t be angry with Dodo: 
not see things. She thought so much about the 
cottages, and she was rude to Sir James some 
times; but he is so kind he never noticed it 

** Well,” said Mrs. Cedwallader, putting on 
her shawl, and rising, as if in haste, “I must 
go straight to Sir James and break this to him 
He will have brought his mother back by this 
time, and I must call. Your uncle will never 
tell him. We are all disappointed, my dear 
Young people should think of their families in 
marrying. I set a bad examy le—married a poor 
clergyman, and made myself a pitiable object 
among the De Bracys—obliged to get my coals 
by stratagem, and pray to Heaven for my salad 
oil. However, Casaubon has money enough; I 
must do him that justice. As to his blood, I 
suppose the family quarterings are three cuttle- 
fish sable, and a commentator rampant. By 
the-bye, before I go, my dear, 1 must speak to 
your Mrs. Carter about pastry. 1 want to send 
my young cook to learn of her. Poor people 
with four children, like us, you know, can’t af- 
ford to keep a good cook. I have no doubt Mrs. 
Carter will oblige me. Sir James's cook is a 
perfect dragon ’ 

In less than an hour Mrs. Cadwallader had 
circumvented Mrs. Carter and driven to Freshitt 
Hall, which was not far from her own parson- 
age, her husband beimg resident in Freshitt and 
keeping a curate in ‘Tipton 

Sir James Chettam had returned from the 
short journey which had kept him absent for a 
couple of days, and had changed his dress, in 
tending to ride over to Tipton Grange. His 
horse was standing at the door when Mrs. Cad 
wallader drove up, and he immediately appeared 
there himself, whip in hand. Lady Chettam 
had not yet returned; but Mrs. Cadwallader’s 
errand could not be dispatched in the presence 
of grooms, so she asked to be taken into the 
conservatory close by, to look at the new plants ; 
and on coming to a contemplative stand she 
said 

**T have a great shock for you. I hope you 
are not so far gone in love as you pretended to 
be.” 

It was of no use protesting against Mrs. Cad- 
wallader’s way of putting things But Sir 
James's countenance changed a little. He felt 
a vague alarm. 

** I do believe Brooke is going to expose him- 
self after all. I accused him of meanin 
for Middlemarch on Liberal 
looked silly and never denied it 
the independent line, 

“Ts that all ?” 


says. 


she does 


g to stand 
the side, and he 
talked about 
and the usual nonsens« 

} 


said Sir James, much relieved 
** Why.” rejoined Mrs. Cadwallader, with a 
sharper note, ** vou don’t mean to say that vou 
would like him to turn public man in that way 
making a sort of political Cheap Jack of him 
self? 


** He might be dissnaded, I should think. He 
would not like the expense 

‘That is what I told him. He is vulnerable 
to reason there—always a few grains of common 
sense in an ounce of miserliness. Miserliness is 





some preposterous 


Cadwallader always made the w 
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~~ x 
al qua to run in fan 

side for madness to dip on And the I 
a little crack in the Brooke fam 
not see what w are to see.” 

**What? Brooke standing for M 

** Worse than that I really fe tthe 
sponsible. I always told you Miss Brooke vy ] 
be such a fine match. I knew there wv great 
deal of nonsense in her—a flighty sort of Met 
odistical stuff But these things wear out of 
girls. However, I am taken by su prise for 
once 

*““What do vou mean, Mrs. Ca ullader ? 
said Sir James. His fear lest Miss Brooke should 
have run away to join the Moravian Brethren, or 


sect unknown to good society, 
was a little allayed by the knowledge that Mrs. 
r orst of thi 
**What has happened to Miss Brooke? Pray 
speak out.’ 

“Very well. She is engaged to be 
Mrs. Cadwallader paused a few moments, ob 
serving the deeply hurt expression in her friend's 
face, which he was trying to conceal by a nerv 


marned 





ous smile, while he whipped his boot; but she 
soon added, ** Engaged to Casaubon 

Sir James let his whip fall, and stooped to 
pick it up.. Perhaps his face had never before 
gathered so much concentrated disgust as when 
he turned to Mrs. Cadwallader, and 
** Casaubon ?” 

** Even so. You know my errand now 

** Good God! It is horrible! He is no bet 
ter thana mummy!” (The point of view has to 
be allowed for, as that of a blooming and disap 
pointed rival.) 

“*She says he is a great soul 
der for dried pease to rattle in! 
wallader. 

** What business has an old bachelor like that 
to marry?” said Sir James. ‘“* He has one foot 
in the grave.” 

** He means to draw it out again, I suppose 

** Brooke ought not to allow it: he should in 


repeate ad, 


A great blad- 
said Mrs 


Cad- 


sist on its being put off till she is of age. She 
would think better of it then. What is a guard 
ian for?” 

“* As if you could ever squeeze a resolution out 


of Brooke r 
** Cadwallader might talk to hit 





**Not he! Humphrey finds every 
charming. I never can get him to abuse Ca 
. 
saubon. He will even speak well of the bishop, 
thongh I tell him it is unnataral in a beneficed 
clergyman: what can one do with a husband 


who attends so little to the decencies? I hide 
it as well as I can by abusing every body my 


self. Come, come: cheer up! you are well rid 


of Miss Brooke—a girl who would have beet 
requiring you to see the stars by daylight. Be 
tween ourselves, little Celia is worth two of her. 
and likely, after all, to be the better match. For 


this marriage to Casaubon is as good as going 
to a nunnery 

Oh, on 
? 


trooke's 


my own account it is for 


Miss 
sake I think her friends should try t 
use their influence.’ : 

** Well, Humphrey doesn't sut 
when I tell him, you may depend on it he will 
say, ‘Why not? 
and young—young enough.’ 


know vet 
Casaubon is a good fellow 
These charitable 
people never know vinegar from wine till they 
have swallowed it and got the coli However, 
if | were a man I should prefer Celia, especially 
when Dorothea was gone. The trath is, you 
have been courting one, and have won the other 
I can see that she admires you almost as mach 
as a man expects to be admired. If it were any 
one but me who said so, you might think it ex 
aggeration. Good-by !’ 

Sir James handed Mrs. Cadwallader t 


the 
phaeton, and then jumped on his horse. He was 
not going to renounce his ride because of his 
friend's unpleasant news—only to ride the fast 


er in some other direction than that of Tipton 
Grange 

Now why on earth should Mrs. Cadwallader 
have been at all busy about Miss Brooke’s mar 
riage ; and why, when one match that she liked 
to think she had a hand in frustrated; 
should she have straightway contrived the pre 
liminaries of another? Was there any ingenious | 
plot, any hide-and-seek course of action, whict 
might be detected by a careful telescopic watch ? 
Not at all: a telescope might have swept the 
parishes of Tipton and Freshitt, the whole area 
visited by Mrs. Cadwallader in her phaeton, 
without witnessing any interview that could ex 
cite suspicion, or any scene from which she did 
not retarn with the same unperturbed keenness 
of eye and the same high natural color. In fact, 
if that convenient vehicle had existed in the days 
of the Seven Sages,one of them would doubtless 
have remarked that you can know little of wom 
en by following them about in their pony phae- 
tons Even with a microscope directed on a 
water-drop we find ourselves making interpreta- 
tions which turn out to be rather coarse: for 
whereas under a weak lens you may seem to see 
a creature exhibiting an ac tive voracity into which 
other smaller creatures actively play as if they 
were 50 many animated tax-penmies, a stronger 
lens reveals to you certain tiniest 


was 


lets which 








make vortices for these victims wh he swal 
lower waits passively at his receipt custon 
In this way, metaphorically speaking, a strong 
lens applied to Mrs. Cadwallader’s match-mak 
ing will show a play of minute ca producing 
what may be called thought and speech vortices 
to bring her the sort of food she needed 

Her life was rurally simple, quite free from 
secrets ¢ er foul, dangerous, or ot! se il 
portant, and not consciously affected by the great 
affairs of the world All the more th f 
fairs of the great world interest her, whe 
municated in the letters of high-born relati 
the way in which fascinating younger sot id 
gone to the dogs by marrying their mistress« 


the fine old-blooded idiocy of young Lord ‘'apit 














James was a sportsman, 


ings toward women thy 





an ideal combat for 
to speak, was necessary t 
ity of the marriage tic 
ing the amiable vanity w! 
who are fond of us, and disin 
who are indifferent, and 





ness toward him spun littl 
from out his heart towar 
Thus it happened tl 
ridden rather fast for half 
away from Tipton Gran 


and at last turned into a road w 








He could not help re 








his congratulations, i 
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WITCHCRAFT IN 1871. 

Mr. Watter Tuornevry, the well-known 
English /ittérateur, has written an amusing letter 
to a London newspaper, which will serve to ex 
plain our double-page illustration this week. 
Rendered curious by the spiritualistic marvels 
which were currently reported of corpulent ladies 
being miraculously conveyed through the air, 
and of a gentleman being shot in a trance head- 
foremost from an open window seventy feet 
from the ground, and then calmly returning in 
the moonlight, until his boots floated several 
inches above the window-sill—-astounded by these 
wondcrs, Mr. THornpvry determined to use his 
own eyes st a séance, and accordingly proceeded 
to a noted spiritualistic gathering-place, where 
he paid half a crown for admission. The walls 
were ornamented with some weird-looking pic- 
tures, there were some paper-gilt speaking-trum 
pets on the table, there was a piano-forte in one 
corner of the room, and the windows were care- 
fully closed. About fourteen persons were pres- 
ent. Presently two professional mediums en- 
tered. They requested the visitors to join hands, 
the gas was turned down (this important opera- 
tion is represented in the picture), and the séance 
began. At length one of the mediums was heard 
gurgling and groaning, and, on the gas being 
turned up, was discovered ‘* with his head twist- 
ed, like a young Laocodn, in the folds of a red 
table-cloth. He disentangled himself with a dis- 
turbed, suffering air.” Next a tremendous gruff 
bass voice hailed the company. ‘This emanated 
from the spirit of ‘‘Joun Kine,” a notorious 
pirate of the reign of Queen Evizapetu. Mr. 
Kno seems to have said nothing of any interest, 
but “afew minutes afterward there were sounds of 
violent blows, several skeptics were struck on the 
head by Jonny Krno's speaking-trumpet, a sofa- 
cushion was flung at me, while an antimacassar 
was thrown in the face of another gentleman.” 
After this a spirit named “‘ Kate” appeared ; 
but she merely said something about ‘‘ Jenny 
Jones, of Hampstead,” and then withdrew. Some- 
times, it is said, this gay spirit administers a kiss 
all round. Altogether, the séance seems to have 
been a failure—indeed, one of the mediums ad- 
mitted that what had been heard and seen was 
not enough to convert any skeptic, but that the 
conditions appeared to be unfavorable. It is 
scarcely necessary to add that Mr. Toornaury 
quitted the apartment in a hardened state of 
unbelief. 


THE FIR CONES. 
AN IDYL OF CHRISTMAS-EVE. 


‘Wet, the old tree has gone at last,” said 
the farmer as he latched the heavy door, and be- 
gan to stamp the snow from his boots, 

‘* What tree?” cried a girl's voice, as the whir 

of the busy wheel suddenly slackened. ‘* Oh, 
father, not the Lovers’ Tree—the old fir? Sure- 
ly thou canst not mean that ?” 
“ «*No other, Hilda—the Lovers’ Tree, under 
which thy mother and I exchanged our troth- 
plight more than twenty years back. Hey, 
dame?” And he turned with a smile to where 
his wife sat in the sunset light, humming a low 
tune to the accompaniment of her clicking nee- 
She smiled back in answer. 

‘*Yes, Paul, and my mother as well; and 
thine too, I'll be bound, for she also was a Bre- 
lau girl. All Brelau knows the fir—a hundred 
years old it was, they say.” 

‘*More than that,” said the farmer. ‘‘ My 
grandfather courted his lass under its shade, 
and his father did the same. Add a hundred 
and fifty to your hundred, and it won’t be so far 
amiss, wife. But it has fallen at last. There'll 
be no more maidens wooed and won "nder the 
Lovers’ Tree. Thou hast lost thy chance, Hilda.” 
And he turned fondly to his girl. 

‘* That was indeed a terrible wind last night,” 
went on the dame. ‘‘ It rocked the bed till it 
waked me from my sleep. Did it rouse thee 
also, Liebchen ?” 

But Hilda responded neither to word nor look. 
She had left her wheel, had crossed the room, 
and now stood gazing from the window to where 
across the valley the green obelisk of the old fir 
had risen. Men were moving about the spot 
where once it stood, and the ring of axes on the 
frosty air told that already the frugal peasantry 
were at work; and the pride of the village, con- 
fidant of many secrets, was now in process of re- 
duction to the level of vulgar fire-wood. 

In rushed two children. ‘* Hast thou heard 
the news?” they cried. ‘‘The Lovers’ Tree is 
blown down! All the people are up there chop- 
ping. May we go too, and see them chép? We 
will bring home all the cones to build the Christ- 
mas fire. Ah, do let »s go, mother; fir cones 
blaze so magnificently.” 

** You are such little ones, you will get in the 
way of the axes and be hurt,” replied their moth- 
er, fondling them. 

But the farmer said, 

** Yes, let them go; we will all go. Get thy 
cloak, Ursula, and thy woolen hood. We will 
see the old tree once more before he is carried 
away. Wilt thou come too, Hilda?” 

But Hilda shook her head, and did not turn or 
answer. ‘The children rioted about, searching 
for baskets and fagot strings; but she neither 
moved nor spoke. Then the door closed, and 
all was quiet in the cottage. But still Hilda 
stood in the window, looking with dreamy, un- 
seeing eyes across the valley to the opposite hill- 
side. 

She was looking upon a picture—a picture 
which nobody would ever see again; upon the 
venerable tree, beloved of all Brelau, which, for 
more years than men could count, had stood there 
watching the tide of human life ebb and flow, as 
some majestic old man might stand with ehil- 
dren playing about his kindly knees. Whole 


dies. 
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generations of lovers had held tryst under its 
shade. Kisses had been interchanged, vows 
murmured—the old, old story of human love, of 
human joy, of hope, of longing, of trust, had been 
repeated and repeated there, age after age, and 
still the old tree guarded its secrets well, as in 
days of greenest youth, and still bent to listen 
like a half-human friend. White arms clasped 
its trunk, soft cheeks were laid there, as if the 
rough bark could feel responsive thrill. ‘Two 
centuries of loving and listening had mellowed 
its heart. The boughs seemed to whisper mean- 
ings to those who sought their shade—gay songs 
to the young, counsels to the burdened, bene- 
dictions to those who, bowed down with trouble, 
came, black-clad and sorrowful, to look across 
the valley where once the purple lights of hope 
had met their eyes. ‘‘ Wait,” the rustling mur- 
mur seemed to say to such; “only wait—wait, 
as I have waited, and you shall be made exceed- 
ingly glad. Behold, the day dawns and the shad- 
ows fly away!” And though the heavy heart 
might not comprehend the whispered words, 
something seemed lifted from the weight of sad- 
ness, and the mourners departed, comforted, 
knowing not why. 

But not upon & vague picture only did Hilda 
look. German girls can keep their own counsel 
as well as girls of other nations. And for all 


her father’s joking she had not ‘* lost her chance” | 


under the Lovers’ Tree. Often had she sat there 
—sat there not alone—and now in thought 
she was there again. She heard a voice—she 
leaned to meet a kiss. ‘‘ Wilhelm,” she faltered, 
and then the vision dissolved in a mist of hot and 
rushing tears. In the old fir she seemed to lose 
a friend, an intercessor. Oh, why had this un- 
happy quarrel arisen? Why had she and Wil- 
helm loved at all, if only to be so unhappy in the 
end? 

But, in truth, it is very easy for lovers to quar- 
rel. Like particles of electric matter, the two 
natures near, attract, repel. The fire that leaps 
from either soul, responsive to kindred fire, fuses 
or destroys. 
trust, the thousand and one small chances of 
life, come between, and all is over. Only 


“The little pitted speck in garnered fruit” 


is needful. A trifle, or what seemed a trifle, had 
been the beginning of mischief between Hilda 
and Wilhelm, but the breach had slowly widen- 
ed till now, when for weeks they had neither 
met nor spoken, and the idyl begun under sum- 
mer boughs was withering in time of frost like 
summer flowers. 

To the old tree, and to him alone, did the girl 
confide her wretchedness. In his dumb ear she 
owned herself in the wrong. ‘‘ Why do you not 
say so?” the responsive murmur seemed to 
breathe. ‘* Wilhelm is true! Wilhelm is kind! 
only a word, and all will be well.” But pride 
laid his finger on her lips. She neglected the 
kindly monitor, the word came not, and now the 
dear old fir was gone; and thinking of these 
things, Hilda’s heart was very sad. 

Meantime upon the hill-side a great crowd of 
people were assembled about the fallen trunk. 
Old men and women, with wistful eyes, stood 
there; comely middle-aged pairs, surrounded by 
children; young girls and their bachelors; boys 
with fresh rosy faces and wondering eyes—all 
alike had come to see once more the face of the 
village friend. Merrily rang the axes upon the 
wood. Some looked sad, some merry, as the 
work went on. ‘There was much interchange 
of ‘*Do you remembers,” much laughing and 
joking, a few tears. The children with their 
baskets ran about picking up the bright cones 
which once hung like a coronet upon the fore- 
head of the fir. Here and there a woman stoop- 
ed for a chip or a small twig to carry away as 
relic. And then it began te grow dark. ‘The 
people recollected themselves, as people will aft- 
er doing a sentimental thing, and saw that it was 
time to go home. So in contented crowds they 
descended the hill to their suppers, and threw 
billets of the old fir on the fire, and beside the 
blaze partook of sausage and cheese, and laugh- 
ed and gossiped no less merrily than usual, and 
the funeral of the old tree was over. 

““We will keep all our cones, and the big 
fagot which Fritz tied up, until day after to- 
morrow,” said little Gretchen; ‘* because, you 
know, day after to-morrow comes Christmas- 
eve, and the Christ-child must be sure to find a 
good fire.” 

No one gainsaid this, so the cradle was laid 
aside. 

Al! next day, and the next, did Hilda labor 


| busily, throwing herself with feverish energy into 


the Christmas preparations. ‘There was a plenty 
to do. ‘The furniture must shine its brightest, 
veal and puddings be made ready for spit and 
oven, green boughs be hung every where, and, 
above all, the tree must be prepared. Hard 
and continually she worked, and as the sun set 
on the blessed eve all was in order. <A vast 
fire crackled on the hearth of the ‘* big room,” 
thrown open in honor of the festival. Its bright 
blaze was reflected back from the polished panels 
of the tall corner clock, and danced on the rosy 
apples and glossy filberts of the still unlighted 
tree, which stood, green and magnificent, be- 
yond. Little fruit of value did this wonderfal 
tree bear. Jackets, stockings, leather shoes, 
loaded the lower boughs; above was a flowering 
of warm hoods and gay neckcloths—there was a 
wooden cow for Gretchen, a trumpet of red tin 
for little Paul; but the useful and the necessary 
predominated. ‘Tender hands had arranged all, 
had hung the many-colored tapers, crowned the 


A hint, a suspicion, jealousy, mis- | 

















whole with bright-berried stems, and, in the moss | 


at the foot, laid reverently a tiny straw cradle, 
with waxen occupant, in memory of that resting 
place in the Bethlehem manger where once a 
**voung child lay.” And now, pale and tired, 
Hilda stood gazing upon her finished work. 

** Sister, sister!” clamored eager voices through 
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the closed door, ** hasn't the Christ-child come 
yet ?” 

‘* No, dears, not yet. Go away and play qui- 
etly in the kitchen. I'll call you when he 
comes,” 

The little footsteps retreated, and Hilda seat- 
ed herself before the fire with a weary sigh. It 
would be an hour or more before her father would 
return, and the lighting of the tree begin; so, 
leaning back in the high carved chair, she gave 
herself up to rest of body, leaving her mind to 
rove listlessly as it would. 

The basket of cones stood beside the hearth. 
Half mechanically she stooped for a handful, and 
threw them on the blaze. Then a certain drowsy 
peace came over her, broken only by the flicker- 
ing noise of the burning cones, ‘They did not 
burn like other cones, she thought, and even as 
the idea floated through her brain, a strange, 
phantasmal change passed over them. Moving 
and blending, they began to build a picture in the 
heart of the fire—the picture of a tree, drawn in 
flaming lines. Hilda knew the tree. It was the 
old fir of Brelau, complete in limb and trunk. 
And, as she gazed, figures formed themselves 
beneath the boughs—figures as of people sitting 
there, which moved and scintillated, and, sway- 
ing toward each other, seemed to clasp and kiss. 
She uttered a low cry of pain. At the sound 
the scene shifted, the tree dissolved as in fiery 
rain, and the cones, raising themselves and 
climbing upward, stood ranged in a group on 
the topmost log, like a choir of musicians about 
to play. Strange notes seemed to come from the 
blaze, low and humming, like a whispered pre- 
lude, then voices began to speak, or to sing— 
which was it?—in tones which sounded oddly 
near, and yet infinitely far away. It was like 
a chorus of elves sung to the accompaniment of 
rustling leaves. And all the time it went on 
certain brightly flaming cones, which took pre- 
cedence, emphasized the music with a succession 
of quick, glancing sparks, darting out like tiny 
finger-points, as if to attract attention. 

** Look at us! look at us!” were the words of 
the strange staccato chant which sounded from the 
fire. ‘‘We areall light and glorious as your love 
used to be—used to be. It isn’t so any longer.” 
Then other cones, half burned and crusted over 
with white ashes, pushed forward and took up the 
strain in sad recitative: ‘‘ Look at us! look at 
us, Hilda! We are as your love isnow—is now. 
Ah, there will be worse to come ere long!” And 
all the time they sang, glowing strongly from 
within, they fixed what seemed eyes, red and 
winking, on Hilda’s face. Then the ashes from 
below, drifting upward in an odd, aimless way, 
formed themselves into a shadowy shape, and 
began to sing in low, muffled tones, full of sad- 
ness. ‘*‘ We are dead, Hilda,” was their song; 
“all dead! dead as your love will be—will be— 
before long.” And at the close of the strain all 
the cones closed together, and emitted a sigh so 
profound and so melancholy that Hilda started 
from her chair. ‘Tedrs stood upon her cheeks. 
She stared at the fire with strange excitement. 
It was burning quietly now, and without noise. 
She was certainly awake. Had she been dream- 
ing ? 

Just at that moment the latch of the door 
clicked slightly, and somebody entered, slowly, 
hesitatingly, propelled from behind by a childish 
figure. ‘* Hilda,” said Gretchen’s voice, ‘* here's 
Wilhelm wanting to see the father. I told him 
to come in, because perhaps the father was here, 
or else the mother.” And Gretchen's eyes ex- 
plored the room in search of the Christ-child, 
for a glimpse of whom she had resorted to this 
transparent device. ‘Then, alarmed by Hilda’s 
stony silence, she suddenly hung her head, and, 
rushing out, clapped the door behind her, and 
left the two alone. 

Hilda gave a gasp of bewilderment. She could 
not move. Was this part of the vision? Wil- 
helm s‘:!e one furtive glance at her face, then 
dropped his eyes. For a moment perfect still- 
ness prevailed, then, shifting uneasily from one 
leg to the other in his embarrassment, the young 
man muttered something undistinguishable, and 
turned. His hand was on the door—a moment 
more and he would be gone. Hilda started for- 
ward. 

** Wilhelm!” she exclaimed, with the hoarse 
utterance of one who seeks to escape from some 
frightful dream. 

Wilhelm turned. He saw the pale, agitated 
face, the eyes brimmed with tears, the imploring, 
outstretched hands. Another second and he 
held her in his arms. ‘The familiar touch melt- 
ed the ice of Hilda's heart, her head sank upon 
his breast, and in a few broken words all was 
spoken and explained. 

So brief an interval and all life changed! The 
same intense feeling which drove them asunder 
drew them as inevitably together now, that once 
the returning tides bad chance to flow. Clasped 
in close embrace, with tears and smiles and Jov- 
ing self-reproachings, they stood before the fire ; 
and as they bent for their first reconciled kiss, 
the fir cones, flashing once more into life and 
activity, rose upon the topmost log. Even the 
burned and blackened ones glowed with fresh 
fire. Hand in hand, as it were, they climbed 
into position, and leaped and capered side by 
side as if merrily dancing, while little jubilant 
cracks and clicks and sounds, as of small hands 
clapped for joy, accompanied the movement. 
Then suddenly the splendor faded, and sinking 
with one consent into ashes, the cones 
through the logs and vanished forever, their 
mission accomplished, their work done. 

With eyes of amazement the lovers gazed upon 
the spectacle to its close. As the last spark 
faded Hilda laid her head again on Wilhelm’s 
breast. 

Ah!” she said, tenderly sighing, ‘‘ the dear 
old fir! He loved us well, Wilhelm, and that 
was his ‘ good-by.’” 

Perhaps it was! 
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THE CHAIN-GANG IN HAVANA. 


On page 1228 we give a picture showing the 
chain-gang at work in the plaza in front of the 
cathedral in Havana. Always a revolting spec. 
tacle, it is now doubly so since the condemna- 
tion of the youthful medical students who were 
guilty of the desecration of the grave of Casr,- 
NON some weeks ago. Shameful and exasper- 
ating as that act of folly was, the punishment 
was inexpressibly cruel and shocking. The fate 
of the boys who were condemned.to be shot was 
happy in comparison with that of their comrades 
who were sentenced to the chain-gang. This 
is a punishment usually reserved for desperate 
criminals, whom nothing else will tame: and 
these delicately nurtured boys are held in close 
personal contact with the vilest and most dis. 
gusting specimens of depraved humanity. All 
the condemned students were under age, and 
several of those who are now wearing out their 
lives in the chain-gang ure not more than fifteen 
years old. Without the strength to support the 
strain upon their physical system, broken in 
heart, and subjected every day to the harshest 
and most cruel treatment, we are not surprised 
to learn that their punishment is killing them. 
They were really sentenced to die by torture, 
Shooting would have beea a more merciful pun- 
ishment. 

It is said that if the Captain-General had been 
in Havana when the trial was held, he would not 
have permitted such an outrage upon justice and 
homanity. The world will believe this when it 
sees him repair, as far as lies in his power, the 
wrong permitted by his lieutenant. He can not, 
indeed, bring the dead to life, but he can save 
the lives of the poor boys who are being tortured 
to death in the chain-gang. 

Our illustration shows how the chain is secured 
about the ankle and to the waist. It is put on 
so as to give the utmost amount of discomfort 
and misery. No sound is more shocking than 
the clank of these chains when the gang is pass- 
ing through the streets. 


INNOCENCE AND GUILT. 


A picture like that on page 1228—in which 
our artist shows an innocent little girl looking, in 
wondering bewilderment and awe, through the 
bars of a cell where a young woman has thrown 
herself down on the rude pallet—is a sermon in 
itself; not a sermon of harsh reproach of sin, 
but of Christian charity. We can not but re- 
flect that the poor creature, in whom all sense 
of shame has not died out, was once a little girl 
herself, as pure and innocent as the one from 
whose gaze she tries to hide her face, and that 
she may have been brought to her prevent con- 
dition by circumstances over which she had no 
control. 

The fault of many good people—especially 
those who have never been tried by severer 
temptations than such as are openly confessed in 
prayer-meetings, and which, for the most part, 
are imaginary rather than real—is that they have 
no charity for less fortunate people who fall 
through sore temptation. People whose heav- 
iest ‘*cross” is disinclination to perform relig- 
ious duties—such as attending church, being 
constant at prayer-meetings, reading the Bible, 
etc.—can hardly make allowance for those who 
fall through temptations to which their own petty 
trials are but as the shadow of a passing cloud to 
the blackness of midnight ; and they are too oft- 
en harsh and cruel when they should be forbear- 
ing and tender. 


“ What'a done we partly may compute, 
But know not what's resisted,” 


says Burns in one of his most thoughtful poems ; 


and this truth should make us charitable to all 
who have been less fortunate than ourselves. 





= | 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 


WE have already announced the departure of 
the United States Coast Survey exploring steam- 
er Hassler upon that scientific mission which, 
under the direction of Professor Acassiz, will 
doubtless be productive of very important re- 
sults. Just before starting on the expedition 
Professor AGassiz addressed a communication 
to the Superintendent of the Coast Survey, in 
which he ventured to assume the character of a 
prophet, by stating in advance what it was prob- 
able would crown their efforts in the way of nev- 
elty and value. 

The professor makes this communication in 
the hope of showing within what limits natural 
history has advanced toward that point of ma- 
turity when science may anticipate the discov- 
ery of facts. Basing his expectations upon the 
ascertained principles of science, and taking into 
consideration the relationships between different 
forms of animal life, and the succession of geo- 
logical epochs, and in view of the very interest- 
ing results of later deep-sea dredging expedi- 
tions in the North Atlantic, he anticipates the 
discovery, ‘‘ from the greater depth of the ocean, 
of representatives resembling those types of ani- 
mals which were prominent in earlier geological 
periods, or bear a closer resemblance to younger 
stages of the higher members of the same types, 
or to the lower forms which take their place now- 
adays.”’ 

Making no suggestion in regard to mammals, 
he remarks that if reptiles exist in the deep wa- 
ters, they must be only such as are related to 
the extinct types of the Jurassic periods, such 
as the ichthyosauri, plesiosauri, and pterodac- 
tyls; but even of these he thinks there is very 
little probability that any representatives are 
still alive. 

Among the fishes he expects to discover some 
marine representatives of the order of ganoids 
of the principal types known from the secondary 
zoological period. Among the sharks he thinks 
he shall find new forms allied to cestracion, or 
hybodon, or odontaspis, as also new genera of 
chimeroids ; and among ordinary fishes the allies 
of beryz, elops, etc. It is among the mollusks and 
radiates that objects of the greatest interest will 
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THE PRINCE OF WALES. now 3 + still remember mas Sages 2 











| several weeks past tl ‘ i | | ' 
OR ' I iveled vi M 
whol ld has been irresistibly drawn to tl East, visiting Egypt and t i L “ M 
palace of Sandringham, where ALBert Epwarp, returning to England through Austria, G ‘ 
prin f Wales, was lying sick untodeath. ‘TI m , and France. In Februa 1863, he tool | 
nature and s¢ ty of | lisease seemed, almost his seat in the British House of Lords On t From 
from the beginning, to! | hope of his re 1Otl rt following month he is married t | 
er’ it so great was the natural strength of his | the Princess ALExanpra. of Denma nam news of the | ess if 
it he seve times rallied when all ble and beautiful woman o Imm itely w lisease Fro me | 
} , and at the mome it we send this | the hearts of the English peopl Phe 1 er of t Lan / it a j 
page to press his sickness has assumed a more | has been blessed with six children, of whom { i é i 
{ le aspect His danger has awakened the are stillliving. Their names are Atpert V1 Londes ] l f N mber 2 tt 
! tense sympathy, not only in England, but ror, born in 1864 ; Georees, born in 18 Lot 
all over the world. His weaknesses and follies, | 1se, born in 1867; ALeExaNDRA, born in 1868; ! 
and ¢ y trait of character which, during the and Aver sta, born in 1869 l 
last f years, has excited unfavorable crit m, The seclusion of the Queen from pu iffairs, 
and awakened fears in the public mind as to the | owing to her grief for the death of Prince At B 
consey es of his accession to the thro BERT, brought the Prince more prominently int 6 . 
hav ll been forgotten in sympathy f th public life in the minor duties of royalty, sucl , } f 
man | for the | fomil holding levees and giving receptiot Hi | 
The Prince 
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m fh col 
t } 
ples of his earl 
lif His « 
du t coll 
eems to | | 
been stud 
und exen 
Lord B " | 
m spoke of | 
him in term | 
of the highe | 
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» Rome - 
I I ther 
it of THE PRINCE OF WALES ROM A RECENT HOTOGRAPH 
1d a 
hat city several months. His resi- | last public act was a visit to Ireland last s] Fi K I 
was chiefly remarkable for his pres- | undertaken in the hope of conciliat ; 4 
tation, at his ow! juest, to.the Pope. For | exhibition of royal favor, the turbulent } 
the first time in m centuries a prince of the | tion of that island. The riot at Phenix Park I H 
blood royal of I land was received by the | Dublin, and the subsequent disturbances wl of V : - . . 
Holy Fat! | lett ice to the wishes of took place during his residen n-the \ l ] ( 
the ] the reception was conducted with Lodge, brought the visit to a sudde nd pren the ‘ ft Pr 
ceremony On the entry of the Prince | ture termination. ‘The attempt t en ft med er t H l f f 
Lol : uivanced to the do to mee lumbering lovalty ot tt ] t ] vas al 1 | I n I'w 
n, and i him to a seat A brief conversa doned, and the Prince and party returned ! ! l 
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men, and a " tration in Richmond, Vi in regard to his condition ssued from S His 1 ! f P 
ginia, disgraceful to that city, his reception was | dringham on the 23d of that month, in the e « 
enthusiasti | grand ball given in his hon lowing words forts of n en : | 
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GOOD CHANCE FOR INVESTMENTS 


Tue semi-annual report of the Union Pacific 


Railroad for the first six months of the present 


year shows that the net profits of the road dur 


ing the time were between two and a half and 


three million dollars—at the rate of five or six 


million dollars a vedr. The Central Paciti 


makes a still better showing, and its bonds are 


worth three per cent. more than par tn the mat 
ket It is not surprising, in the light of such 
hat the Northern 


Pacific Loan is 


t 


. , 4 , ; +} nT 
resent Pacific Railroad is thus pr 


If the p 
the Northern Road 


ifitable, 
must be greatly more so, for 


} 


it runs on a much shorter line across the con 


tinent, traverses an infinitely richer region, and 


s building at a far lower cost; but the bonds 


are uot only a first lien on the road itself and all 


its property, but are, in addition, a fi 





upon valuable lands at the rate of 25,000 acres 


for every mile of road built, or upward of 


50,000,000 acres in the aggregate. ‘These lands 
belong absolutely to the bondholders until every 
bond is redeemed; and as the proceeds of all 
b wand can 


an be had 


at a price not exceeding $1 10, an advance 


sales must be devoted at once to 


celing the bonds as long as the latte 
above 
par must speedily be brought about. 


At the present price of par and accrued 


terest in currency, there can be little doubt that 


the Northern Pacific Bonds are a very 


Phey 


per cent. interest in gold per annum, 


inviting 
and profitable investment bear 7 3-10 
they are 
negotiable in any market, and they are finally 
payable in gold. 
Those who have had dealings with Messrs 


Jay Cooke & Co. know that their 


statements 
may be relied on, and feel that when they say a 
bond is sure to be paid, principal and interest, 
as a government bond, it means that they have 
given careful scrutiny to the security, and that 
the statement is not made on their part without 
the most thorough conviction that it isso. ‘They 
now recommend with that same confidence the 
Northern Pacific Railroad 7 'd bonds, which 
are being rapidly taken by 


We have no 


intelligent and care 


ful investors. doubt that time will 


show their recommendation of these bonds to 
have been as fully warranted as in the case of 
Five-Twenties or other loans they have so su 


cessfully negotiated. 


EXAMPLE FOR THE LADIFS 

Mrs. R. W. Sanperson, Poppenhausen Insti 
tute, College Point, N. Y., has h@#d a Wheeler 
& Wilson Machine since February, 


ployed, without repairs, in sewing all materials, 


1859, em 


from triple beaver to Nansook (ten years in 


dress-making). It is now used for instructing 


pupils in the Institute. —{ Com. | 


SECRET OF BEAUTY. 
Lapres who use cosmetic to beautify the skin should 
always be very careful to use nothing but the very best 
prepeetens. Geo. 's “Bloom of Youth 
a8 been in use for over twenty years, during which 
time it has been used Dy over a million ladies, and in 
every instance given entire satisfaction. eautity 
y the skin it is far superior to any i 
world. Sold at all druggists every where. 


th 
5 Gold St., N. ¥.—[{Cow 









Time To Rexew Either of 
Harper's and that Best of Magazines, Tut 
PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, sent a 
86 00; and 


Now 18 THE 


year for 
MArsHALv’s splendid Engraving 
of WASHINGTON sent to all wl nd 10 cts. ex 
tra for mailing. Address, at once, S. R. WELLS, 


389 Broadway, & ¢ Com. | 


Tue “E. Howarp & Co.” Warcues are full 
guaranteed when sold No matter from 
purchased, if found inaccurate, another be 
given. There is, therefore, no risk in buying the 
*“* EK, Howard & Co.” American Watcl 

any watchmaker. Office, 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


| Com 


whom 





J 


Pyie’s O.K. Soap, Saleratus, and Cream-Tar- 
tar, first-class household articles that will speak 
for themselves on trial, sold by all first-class 
James Pyrite, Manufacturer, 350 


Washington St., N. Y Com 


Grocers 


RATS | + CO’S CASHME RE 
For the Ho 8 { 


BOUQUET” 


Harr renewed, bald 


made clean and white, by the use of Hall's 
etable Sicilian Hair Renewer.—f Com 

Tur Yor ( \ r the School 
t a well as f | One of the bes 
* Readers” published 

Danprvrr can be removed by the use of Burnett's 
Cocoaine; also Irritation of the Scalp.—[(Com.] 











HARPE R’S 


Govtpre’s Ink and Stain Extracting Crayon re moves 
Ink, Iron-Rust, and like stains. Druggists keep 


[Com 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 





A new and original design « 


*, combin- 
the first 


villiard-table 
ing beauty, strength, and dur . Recs 
premium at the American In > Fair, 
others, including the bevel table Aside fr 





over all 
m having 





on hand a la 





iber of this new style ready for 
delivery, we have a very large 











ge assortment of all designs 
and sizes, varying in price from $100 upward. We 
offer extra inducements during the holiday trade. 
KAVANAGH & DECKER, 
Corner Canal and Centre Streets, New York. 
BAD COLD,” “A BAD COUGH,” “A SORE 
THROAT :” Consumption! What is the Cause, 
Prevention, and Cure of Colds, Cx , Sore Throat, 
&c.? Can they be successfully i without medi 
“ines? For all the best information on the whole 
subject, aa to how and what to do, see JANUARY 
NO. PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL—30 cents, or $3 
a year Addreas S. R. WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 
PECK & SNYDER’S 
I ‘1 T 1 T B Pa mr 
AMERICAN CLUB SKATE. 
Requires no Heel-Plates, and can be adjusted in one 
1inut Made of the best welded Steel, and warrant 
d. Sample Pairs, C. O. D., $7 00. Sizes of Foot-Plate, 
‘ ol inches, which must correspond with length 
of Sho PECK & SNYDER, Manufacturers, 


126 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
P. S.—Send for Catalogue of 50 styles of 
Toy Steam-Engines, from $1 50 to $15 00. 


Skates and 


SAVE YOUR LIFE 


BY PROMPTLY USING 


WINCHESTER’S 


HYPOPHOSPHITES, 


A Chemically pure preparation of 


PHOSPHORUS, 


Which is a most important constituent of the human 

! " vely in the Brain, Nervous System, 

WASTE 

THis I E-SUBTAIN- 

AUSE of 

CONSUMPUION, NERVOUS DEBILITY, PARAL- 
YSIS, DYSPEPSIA, SCROFULA, &c. 

The proper Remedy for the effectual treatment and 
cure of the above Diseases consists in restoring to the 
Brain, Nervous System, Lungs, 
proportion of PHOSPHORUS. 


WINCHESTER’S 
HYPOPHOSPHITES 


is the only preparation which accomplishes this result ; 
and it is an absolute cure forthe Diseases above named. 
Circulars, Information, and Advice Free, 
Prepared only by J. WINCHESTER & CO., Cuemists, 
36 Joun Street, New Yors, and sold by all Druggists. 
Price 31 and $2 per Bottle, 


> ~e 
. 
116,732 
BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
45,672 MAGNIFICENT JUVENILES, 
AT YOUR PRICE, 
87,672 ay _ oO L , NGLISH BOOKS, 





and Blood their due 


R PRICE 
15,672 BIBLES, PRAYER-BOOKS, & 
AT AN} PRICE 
NEW CATALOGUES FRE} SEND STAMP. 
LEGGAT BROTHERS, 





No. 3 BEEKMAN STREET, ¢ ver PARK ROW. 


TAGI FOR the PARLOR. Send 
a stamp for a pr -list, HARTZ 
CONJTURI Py POSITORY, 








743 lta ey New York. 

a Ma Eu P t most as- 
tounding card t Ry me witl pract $2, 
post free, with a po of Tricks arranged by M. Hartz 


$10 -_* 505 


12 Sampr.rs sent ( (postage paid) a he ents, t that 
retail easily for Ten Dollars. R. L. 


$d A Week to Agents, n leorfemale, B 


able. LLG pE, Paterson, N. J 


COLLINS’ 
WATCH FACTOR 



















WEEKLY, 


COMMONWEALTH OF MASSACHUSETTS. 
Office of INSURANCE COMMISSIONER, | 
Boston, December 1, 1871 \ 
Wm. Haney, Esq., See. Life 
America 
Dear Sir,—By the clerical omission of a single 
figure in copying the data for Table D, page xlvi. 
ef the Massachusetts Life Report for the year 
ending December 31, 1870, the Gross Re eipt 
of the Life Association of America are incorrectly 
given. The amount should have been stated as 
in the connecting and other tabulations of the 
Report, viz., at $1,764,835. With this corr 
tion, the ratio of Gross Expenses to Gross Re 
ceipts in Table D, and also in Table E, page 
xiviii., to which the same is transferred, would 
be only 32.35, and the average only 29.46, in 
stead of 74.64 and 40.03, as erroneously given 
Though apparent at a glance, the error, used by 
an unscrupulous agent, mig +ht do great injury to 
the Life Associ: ution, which deservedly ranks 
among the prudent, conservative, aud best man 
aged life insurance organizations in the United 
States. 


Association of 


NO HONORABLE 
AGENT, however oe the strife of competi 
tion, would, either openly or COVERTLY, by 
statement or PRINTED CIRCULAR, maké¢ 
such dishonest use of a manifest error, even to 
secure a dt advantage A rivalry de 
scending to such meanness may, indeed, succeed 
for the in diverting attention from th« 

lass and gas of its own surroundings, but the 
OPERATOR can hardly escape the recoil sa 
matter of fact, alike creditable to the Life As 
sociation and worthy the consideration of its 
friends and patrons, it may be stated withqut 
invidious comparison that, of the sixty-four 
Companies represents d in these expense ratios, 
thirty-two are, like the Life, new Companies or 
ganized within the last five or six 
these, only seven show a smaller ratio than the 

ife, while all but one of the seven are older 
It thus appears that the Life Asso 
ition’s ratio of exy always from tue first 
it a low figure, is actually smaller than that of 
more than three-fourths of all the new Compa 
nies doing business—the ex] 


COMPANY OR REPUTABLE 


verbal 
sperate 


moment 





years ot 


Companies 


ense, 


yenses of all Compa 
being of coarse unavoidably greater in their 
first years. This simple fact should effectually 
slience Caiumnious and dishone st rivalry 


JULIUS L. CLARKE, Jus. Com’r 


TOYS. 


STRASBURGER & PFEIFFER, 

394 BROADWAY, N.Y., 
IMPORTERS OF 

FRENCH, & ENGLISH 








GERMAN, roys. 


Our Holiday Exhibition 


DECEMBER 5th, which 


will surpass any thing 


Will commence on 
of the like ever exhibited in 
this country. 

SPECIALTIES 
Imported for our Holiday Retail Trade, « onsisting of 
all the latest novelties to be found in the European 
market. 


FRENCH DOLLS in Great Variety. 





<3 
ROGERS 
Groups of 
Ad be ed A T 
STATUARY, 
Until the 1st of Jan- 
uary only these groups 
will be delivered, fr 
of expense, at any rail- 
road station in the 
United States, on re- 
ceipt of the price. In- 
close stamp for illus- 
trated catalogue and 
price-list to 
oe ROGERS, 
2 Fifth Ave., N. Y 


| GAME OF NUMBERS. Thig new, Popa- 












r ve 
+AME sent yonee tid for 40 cts. Liberal di unt to 
the Trade. D. WRIGHT & CO., Springfield, Vt 
ri‘ OWVS.—PATENT LEAPING HORSES, for Ch 
i Cuma sreen Sve tong ght years of ag $10, warranted; 
ulso Velocipedes is ates, & LEWIS 
P. TIBBALS, bi N. ¥ St. Nicholas 





" rere os 








Haw kes? Patent Fountain Holde r 
N | Plate, $1; Hard Rubber, $1 50 and $3 00 
W # one to ten hours Use any per sy mail. Send 





. Hawkes, 66 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ircular. 
A‘ rE N TS Ww anted. Agents make 


stamp for ¢ 


more money at 
Particular 


: aythir Re 
N de ri 0., Fine ari Publi lishers, Portlat 


STINSO 





Collins 


the size and appe 
Watches and $12 Chains 






is cut represents 
uppearance, are fully equal to Gold 

itches that have been 

vte in six months. W 


5, $20, and $ 


of our w 








» Agents 








Metal Watches. 
arance of one of our $25 


These watches, 


ull Patent Levers, 


Chains, $2 t 12, according to 1 
laranteed | A Bpecial 
1 at or time we send nent} ne fr 
ry of the san legant Collins Meta G ~ 
> D. The Genuine Collins Watches can only | 


Cc. E. COLLINS & CO., 
335 Broadway, New York City, 


Lt DECEMBER 30, 1871. 


=. 
——— 


" Routed, al wet Onell 


LITTLE CORPORAL, 


An Dlustrated Magazine for Boys and Gir) 
People who have Young Hearts, 





8, and on 





be 
nn he 
THE $500 PRIZE STORY, 
By HELEN ©. WEEKS, 
Will begin in the January Number, 
AND WILL OONTINUE THROUGH THE TYLA. 
It is a charming story, full of incidents 
and will, no doubt, ve to be the most i resting 
serial we have ever published. = 


SPLENDID ATTRACTIONS! 
In addition to the above seri 1, Tue Lat Cous 
will contain many shorter storice, poet 
natural history, Renee amus its, puz 
&c., from the most popular and entertaiz ing writers 
the land. It will also be 





ecience, 





SUPERBLY ILLUSTRATED 
With choice original engravings, specially prepared for 
us at great expense. It is the alm of this M 
amuse and instruct the young, to cultivate a ta 
reading good and useful books, and to make them | a 
pier, nebler, and wiser. 

Beautiful Premiums for Clubs. 
Agents wanted to raise clul Send for sample t 
ber, with list of premiur 

December Number of t 
scribers for 1872. 

Trems: $1 50a year, single « 
sent at one time, $1 00 each, an 
getting up the club. 








se a club nov 





iis } ear sent free to new sub- 


py: it 


lubs of twenty, 
a premium to the one 





JOHN E. MILLER, 


84 Wesr Ranveitra Sr., CHICAGO, ILI 





THE NURSERY 
‘Favorite’ Safety Pin. 


PATENTED AUG. 29, 1871. 
BEAUTY, ECONOMY, UTILITY, SAFETY. 
The Best and Most Perfect Pin ever made. 


It takes 22 inches of wire 
It overcomes objec 


to construct one Pin 
tions constantly made 





using other pins. Unlike them, the wire is f into 
a long and short spiral coil. The Pin is poi t the 
end, and is of a triangular shape, which will allow it 


to easily penetrate one or mo 
When confined, the sharp 


1 secure 





thicknesses of clot 










_ 1 inducements offere a t 
, ‘ling gents wanted 
Pins 5 pat ked In a nes 
any address 

Address 





test iat the 
simplicity all « 
No. 80 Be 


$500 Challe 





kman St., N. ¥ 


"] 830) PER bf 


town. 


, Proprietor and M’f'r. 
Agents wanted in every 
Dennis, Rochester, N Y 


























as 


‘J 
ler 


Se 


\e 








DEcEMBER ¢ 30, 1871. 7. 


TO ALL WHO CAN READ. 


The Weekly Sun Doubled in Size With- | 


eut Increase in Price. 
T2 Tox Weexry 
and will contain 


With the beginning of the year 1 
Sun will be doubled its present size, 


eight pages instead of four, making it equal in dimen- 
sions to any other weekly secular journal published in 
this country. At the same time its price will not be 
increased. 
uniform rate of one dollar a year for each copy. To 
this rate no exception wil! be made and no reduction 





' 
| 
| 


It will be furnished to subscribers at the | 


will be possible, either to clubs or agents. Every sub- | 


ecriber yho sends a dollar will receive a copy for a 
year. 

While Tur Wreexty Svcy will thus furnish as much 
reading-matter as other papers published at double or 
treble the price, it will contain n 
add greatly to its interest and value as a family news- 





paper. Its independence of opinion, and its unquali- 
fied hostility to Tweedism and Grantiam, and every 
form of public robbery, bribery, and corruption, wil 
be maintained, while in point of political news its 
readers may rely upon always receiving the most ac- 
curate as well as the freshest intelligences th at can pos- 


sibly be obtained. The enla 


ement will en 
also to devote additional! space to valuable agricultura 
intelligence, and to print interesting stories and ro- 
mances more extensively than hitherto. For miscella- 


neous reading, 





aspects of life, eI 
not only what t 8 
country, but in all other parts of the w 
pow have ample -oom. 

In ites new form Tuz Werxxy Svw will be the cl p 
est paper of ite clase in the United States; and we ap- 


peal to such of our readers as approve its ideas and 


objecta, and find it interesting and valuab) 





to renew their own subscriptions, but to recommend 
the paper to their friends and neighbors. 

The coming year is destined to be a memorable ons 
in the history of the country We are on the eve of a 


moet significant Presidential election, and yx 
movements will for many months watch with 
usual interest. As a ] rom the t 








of party, Tak Weexry Sew» will co 
} 





the principles of true republican gove 
ers are invited to sustain it in that 


irre 


yective of party prejudice or official influence, will 
always be told in its columna. 





Terms of the Weekly Sun 





A journ al containing eig rht larg e pag 8, publi v 
We aoeih ay morning yall mn subscrit , 
single or in clubs, one dollar a year each, always it 
vance. 

Dairy Sun, by mail, 50 cents a mont! $64 

Semi-Weexty Scun, by mail, $2 a year 

Addrese Tur Sux, New York Cit 


THE PEOPLE'S 


EDITED BY 


Edward E. Hale. 


$400 PER YEAR. 


NEN. 


GRE AT ATTR Ac TIONS. Geo 


M 
donald’s new story, “THE Vik AR'S DAUGHTER, 
a serial begun in Oct. number. 

A new serial, entitled “SIX OF ONE BY H Al FA 
DOZEN OF THE OTHER,” written joi Mrs 
Stowe, Mr. Loring, Mise Hale, Mr. Perkins, ~ Wh 


ney, and Mr. Hale, began in Dec. number. 
—_ aT OF FERS. All new subscribers will 
t thr imber f 1871 i “THE 





CHRISTMAS LOCKET,” a Holiday Gift:Book, rus 

Send stamp for Specimen pages, giving 
Club Rates, &c., to GEORGE A. COOL- 
IDGE, Business Agent, care of 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, Publishers, 
143 Washington Street, Boston. 

Subscribers in New York « ) 
A. BRE 


1} led DY 
»p 


NTANO, 33 Union Square 


Health, Economy, Good Living. 


oun published, a revised edition of Mre.-Corwetive 
Coox NG l EI 
larged in di I art ’ 
bet und; ) uf 





for addit) onal sceipts be twe en 
book), $2 25. A Com 


ete andard book for | all culinary und house *hold duties 


The interleaved ¢ 1 is eapecially commended to the 
attention of young | sekeepers, to whom no more ac- 
ceptable present could be mad For sale by all book- 
sellers. Bent by mail on receipt of pr 

Tuompson, Bro & Br , Publishers, Boston. 


cUN DURANGO. 


BLISS, KEENE, & CO.’'S 
LUID EXTRACT, the won- 






on " ’ 
ndurango Bark, which 
1ey alone import directly 
om Loja, Ecuador. 


Acknowledged to be 


The Greatest Blood-Purifier Known. 


Send for a Circular. Price $10 per bottl 
Office and Laboratory . No. 60 Cedar Stree , N.Y 


PRINCE'S IMPROVED PROTEAN 





As now improved, the most perfect pen mar 
Writ 28 ten howra with on ling. ¥ar t} r 
‘I take great pleasure in commending Prir F 
ain Pen After several years’ nee of it t home 
abroad, I have me to regard ‘ sabl A 
pen that carries ar . 8 stand 
that can not upset, and has no outlet but t igh a per 
nstitutes a convenience } hor 
yughly proved would wit 
H W 3F , 
S é pens “aly har ¢ ter 
Send for Cirer Mann facture nly b 
JOHN § PURDY, 212 Broadwa 
Corner f S t. New York 






> | 50- —! NU meye 


erbly Illustrated 
imber. Subscr 7 


Uf this year FREE, 





J OHN 1 SHOREY, 
a 86 Bromfield Street, Boston. 





DOMESTIC FINE-FI 


MAGAZINE, 





HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


| Elegant HOLIDAY Presents. 


NATIONAL NURSERY RHYMES, 


Set to Music by J. W. ELLIOTT 
With SIXTY. FIVE BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS, 
DESIGNED BY THE BEST ARTISTS AND 
ENGRAVED by the BROTHERS DALZIEL, 


Splendidly Bound, Gilt Edges. 


el our readers to turn to our notice in the Vat {N 87 of ** Nat al Nursery Rhymes 


Price $4 00. 
We 








and Songs, set to music by J. W. Elliott,” which, by the way, if we were rite 1 sould make 
eulogistic of the music than we then did. The book was, and st 8, in px f illustr paper, and print 
one of the very best of Christmas and juvenile p - lications that have be Beue’ mi be [ are A 
Nc w York firm has made a cheap and com! non reduction of it by photogr a2 itter atr ing the fineness 
rravings, and, of course, rendering arin ese legible t were DK 
salad out ef the Gane ght controversy, we should ses 5 D 
CHRISTMAS CAROLS, NEW AND OLD. 
Edited by the Rev H R. B  M.. A., and John Stainer, M.A., Mus. D. Spler stra . 
Brothers Dalziel, an legantly ind I t edges I r Deo 
SACRED Sones for LITTLE SINGERS. 
Set to music by A. Randegs aL thers D I somite bour g 
t j ~ py 
MENDELSS eels saetes % onme Ww orte. ee Books. 
Complete, paper vers, $1 50; rl gilt bound, #4 & 
hand 
NOVELLO’S ae OC; avo EDI SION OF OPERAS. 
Price One Dollar wo Dollars 
FIDELIO, NORMA, Il ROVATOI LE NOZZE DI FIGARO 
FRA DIAVOLO, LUCIA DI LAMMERMOOI of ‘ RIGOLETTO 
DON GIOVANNI, LUCREZIA BORGIA IL BARBIER SONNAMBULA 
NOVELLO'S Original Octave Edition of Oratorios, 
MESSIAH SO STABAT 6 
ISRAEL IN EGYP'! ty ‘ ) GALATEA , 
JUDAS MACCABALS f MOZAT S WELFTH MASS nea 
CREATION 5 ELIJAH ‘ 


ASK FOR NOVELLO’S EDITIONS. 
Novello, Hwer & Co. 751 Broadway, N. Y. 


VENEERS. DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 


With a Novelty Joe wutnting-fve Un 
HARDWOOD BOARDS, 


to the Busine as omic e 


tor In S« heels. 
The most otios 
Family, 


HUNGARIAN ASH; | 
n " ‘ eneral Job Print- 





URED VENEERS, BOARDS, 
AND PLANK 





_e 
tw Send for catalog ind pr st | . ~~ 
GEO. W. READ & ©0., N. ¥., rr hoary nt — = a W.Y Eow 
. - mene Gtnact edera rect, bosto ine W.Y¥ “ wt 
& lie Centre B New York; K xy, Hi &! 
Fact se % Lewis S 6th S Market Street, Philadel; Pa.; K 4 
it \ W ae ~ i | nt 


, et RANDAL H. FOOTE. 
Gold, Stock, and Bonds Bought and 
| Sold on Con ission, 


h cs OL no 
til “ 57 EXCHANGE PLACE, NEW YORK 
STEEL PENS. Member of the Gold Board and N. Y. Stock Ex 
t” SEND FOR CIRCULAI 
Branch of House, 


SHOWING HOW TO SPECULATE St CCESSFt LLY, 
91 JOHN ST., New York, 


agape GILLOTT & SONS. 








American 














LIFE SIZE. 

| HENRY OWEN, 8 _ Anew : -” 

| THE NEXT PRESIDENCY. Ac ke the portraits 
The Best Reading for the « Presiden- for T 

| t al campa che pn Lette rs, written tions, w be sent, postage free 
for the Totepo Bi ! i w has ever 

tried aavs is t rt New ; I ist ur EN DIC or t 4 Co. 
where. It has rger cir ation thar | 1 OTK 
pe oT west of | N w York Cit Only $2 a year. ( Dissoly \ . 
oF sel car aan: ee MAGIC LANTERNS, 
months for cents Syecimen co Toledo, Ohio, | ments, fi mn # to $000. " Priced Cs ar te 
3 I ad 4 I ; ; . sb Nansen 

Db ¢ aaa = 
(Sheen ASTHHAUSE 
Se [ape RN N5 | BE 
a Z San sa Ss iit five suhamee bs nhala 

lsl= EOS! a - > $2 per box. Sent by mail. post 
pA > oF s 2 H ene 10 Broadwa : 
5 = | SHADE ROLLERME| oS | went af esesin eo raise 
ro 3 PAT. ocr 5 | TS kerehiet, F FLIRT. 

|S 5s ees See ~ £9 | Signals. um | By n 

cc & en a iene = FISHER & DENNISON 98 Nassau St., N. ¥. 
Z wronaway, 9 YS, 2) GLYCHERINE CAKE. 


DON'T BUY a Senne asm 


Until yon have seen our new bed and plater g on . 
press, styled The Young Ame rica. eee Ss —* annals 


the best cheap | rinting-preas in the w« ‘ .¢ P 
CURLS ¢veraight hair 
luxuriant cu the first app 


~ vr and the general job printer. Ag idre on, f 
ADAMS PRESS ©O., 53 Murray St., N Y., 
Vine 











and 8 e Bt., Bost ris the firs at 
with njury), and w r ain ir 
licited by mv NN & CO., ys. See for 25 cts 
HR Nica i se 
an, 37 Park Row, New ve k Address J. M. NORTH & CO 
Tw enty-five years? “Expe rience, Park | 
Pamphlets containing Patent Laws, wit t.—Boys! w t 
directions how to obtain Patents. free ke? & 
A bound volume of 11 " _ N | 
| Census by conntie es, 140 ¥ a 
| Mechanical Movem«e te awe an s A - 
taining Patents, nu d on re rt = d 
. H ER & CO. I t } a H 
Retailed at wholesale prices for the HOLIDAYS. ad Aces neontwen, BY. Gite, tavaneen UN 
Equal to the best imported \9 6 Gove dior at Gunn Pannen 
| SMITH & CLARK, 100 Chambers 8t., N. ¥ A « 
I ™ ale a * 
LWAYS COOL STOVE-COVER LIFT. ; —— 
d ER, vente v ; 275 4 MONTH — lor efit furnte? 
la circular. BUSI & CO., 134 Willian St in the rea j De 4) Address NOVELTY CO., Sa Me 


SHADOW PORTRAITS, 


ORIENT SAFETY LAMPS, 


AGENTS MAKE $10 A DAY 


SELLING THESE LAMPS 
Ma 
WALLACE & SONS, 





$20 00 For long Winter Bvenings. 
BILLIARD ©vssions. Diagram s 


se ABH & NICHO s 


TABLE, ~ atte gg 


THE BEST, handsomest, and cheapest 
¥ azine tn the world OLD 
<I \ SHOP. . ae, 8 








ee Hi 7 ‘ . \ 
i Great Offe: NAT! 
MIC ROS oe . 8; 
JAPANESE PAPER hed ARE. 
H ‘ 
me ‘ ; } 
* I ' i \ 


ROYAL SAXON GOVERNMENT LOTTERY, 


95,000 Tickets; 47,500 
' rises. 
box GS Pr) St 


Q Wiss MUSICAL BOXES 


st +1 t a9 


\ He Mi 





J IFLES Shot-Guns Revolvers, Gun 
r » Material. Lis ‘ V 
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Sir Josepu Grave MER. ccosccesacnce ~+ee( Konig 
I ARD TUKLINGTON.... (Of the Levant Trade) 
I ELOT Linzig.. ...(Of the College of Surgeons) 
James Dicas (Of the Roll of Attorneys) 
I cas W FA perannuated Seaman) 
M GRAYBROOKE (Sir Joseph’s Sister) 
NATALIE... .-(Sir Joseph’s Daughter) 
I W inwoe .-(Sir Joseph's Niece) 
\MELIA 

PHIA ee ...(Lady Winwood’s Step-daughters) 
I THEA 


e Pxesent Time. Ptace: ENGLAND. 


FIRST SCENE. 
AT SEA. 


The new- 
born day waited for its quickening light in the 
silence that is never known on land—the si- 
lence before sunrise, in a calm at sea, 

Not a breath 


Tue night had come to an end. 


Not 
Noth- 
ing changed but the softly growing light ; noth- 
ing moved but the lazy mist, curling up to meet 
the sun, its master, on the eastward sea. By 
fine gradations, the airy veil of morning thinned 
in substance as it rose—thinned, till there dawn- 
ed through it in the first rays of sunlight the 
tall white sails of a schooner yacht. 


ame from the dead air. 
A ripple stirred on the motionless water. 


From stem to stern silence possessed the ves- 
sel—as silence possessed the sea, 

But one living creature was on deck —the 
man at the helm, dozing peaceably with his 
arm over the useless tiller, Minute by minute 
the light grew, and the heat grew with it; and 
siill the helmsman slumbered, the heavy sails 
hung. noiseless, the quiet water lay sleeping 
The whole orb of 
sun was visible above the avater-line when 


inst the vessel’s sides, 


first sound } ierced ifs way through the morne 


_ 


ing silence. From far off over the shining white 
ocean the cry of a sea-bird reached the yacht 


on a sudden out of the last airy circles of the 


waning misx. 

rhe sleeper at the helm woke, looked up at 
the idle sails, and yawned in sympathy with 
them; looked ont at the sea on either side of 


him, and shook his head obstinately at the su- 
perior obstinacy of the calm. 
** Blow, my little breeze!” said the man, whis- 
ng the sailor’s invocation to the wind softly 
** Blow, my little breeze!” 
‘** How’s her head ?” cried a bold and brassy 
e, hailing the deck from the cabin staircase. 
‘Any where you like, master, all round the 


col pass.” 


between his teeth, 


[he voice was followed by the man. The 
owner of the yacht appeared on deck. 

schold Richard Turlington, Esq., of the great 

firm of Pizzituti, Turlington, & Bran- 

ca! Aged eight-and-thirty, standing stiffly and 

turdily at a height of not more than five feet 


~ 


evant 


£ 


six, Mr. Turlington presented to the view of his 
fellow-creatures a face of the perpendicular or- 
der of human architecture. His forehead was a 
straight line, his wpper lip was another, his chin 
was the straightest and the longest line of all. 


As le turned his swarthv countenance eastward, 

shaded his light-gray eyes from the sun, 
his knotty hand pleinly revealed that it had got 
bim his living bv its own labor at one time or 
his life. Taken on the whole, this 
whom it might be easy to respect, 
but whom it would be hard to Better 
official desk than at the social 


another in 


love. 


company at the 


table. Morally and physically—if the expres 
sion may be permitted—a man without a bend 
1 ' 

In nim, 


** A calm yesterday,” grumbled Richard Tur- 
gton, looking with stubborn deliberation all 


around him. ‘And a calm te-day. 


Ha! next 


season I'll have the vessel fitted with engines. 
I hate this!” 

“Think of the filthy coals and the infernal 
vibration, and leave your beautiful schooner as 


s is. We are out for a holiday. 


sea take a holiday too.” 


Let the 


uncing those words of remonstrance, a 
s] nimble, curly headed young gentleman 
joined Richard Turlington on deck, with his 
clothes under his arm, his towels in his hand, 
and nothing on | but the night-gown in which 
he had stepped out of his bed. 


* Launcelot Linzie, 
on board m 


you have been received 
sel in the capacity of medical 
s Natalie Graybrooke, at her 
father’s request. Keep your place, if you please, 
When I want your advice, I'll ask you for it.” 
Answering in those terms, the elder man fixed 


attendant « i 


his colorless gray eyes on the younger with an 
expreeseion which added plainly: ‘* There won't 
I om enough in this schooner much longer 
for me and for you.” 

Launcelot Linzie had his reasons (apparent- 


ly) for declining to let his 


a@Ly terms 


host offend him, on 
whatever, 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


MISS OR MRS.’ 


A Christmas Story, in Cmelue Srenes. 


By 


“Thank you!” he rejoined, in a tone of sa- 
tirical good humor, ‘‘ It isn’t easy to keep my 
place on board your vessel. I can’t help pre- 
suming to enjoy myself as if I was the owner. 
The life is such a new one—to me! It’s so 
delightfully easy, for instance, to wash yourself 
here. On shore it’s a complicated question of 
jugs and basins and tubs; one is always in 
danger of breaking something or spoiling some- 
thing. Here you have only to jump out of bed, 
to run up on deck, and to do this!” 

He turned, and scampered to the bows of the 
vessel. In one instant he was out of his night- 
gown, in another he was on the bulwark, in a 
third he was gamboling luxuriously in sixty 


| fathoms of salt-water. 
| Turlington’s eyes followed him with a reluc- 


tant, uneasy attention as he swam round the ves- 
sel, the only moving object in view. Turling- 
ton’s mind, steady and slow in all its operations, 
set him as a problem to be solved, on given 
conditions, as follows : 

** Launcelot Linzie is fifteen years younger 
than Iam. Add to that, Launcelot Linzie is 
Natalie Graybrooke’s cousin. Given those two 


; advantages — Query: Has he taken Natalie’s 





| 


fancy . 

Turning that question slowly over and over 
in his mind, Richard Turlington seated himself 
in a corner at the stern of the vessel. He was 
still at work on the problem when the young 
surgeon returned to his cabin to put the finish- 
ing touches to his toilet. He had not reached 
the solution when the steward appeared an hour 
later and said, “‘ Breakfast is ready, Sir!” 

They were a party of five round the cabin 
table. 

First, Sir Joseph Graybrooke. Inheritor of 
a handsome fortune made by his father and his 
grandfather in trade. Mayor, twice elected, of 
a thriving provincial town. Officially privileged, 
while holding that dignity, to hand a silver 
trowel to a royal personage condescending to 
lay a first stone of a charitable edifice. Knight- 
ed accordingly, in honor of the occasion, Wor- 
thy of the honor and worthy of the occasion. A 
Pos- 
sessed of an amiable rosy face, and soft, silky 
white hair. Sound in his principles; tidy in 
his dress; blest with moderate politics and a 
good digestion—a harmless, healthy, spruce, 
speckless, weak-minded old man. 

Secondly, Miss Lavinia Graybrooke, Sir Jo- 
seph’s maiden sister, Personally, Sir Joseph 
in petticoats. If you knew one you knew the 
other. 

Thirdly, Miss Natalie Graybrooke—Sir Jo- 
seph’s only child. 

She had inherited the personal appearance 
and the temperament of her mother—dead 


type of his eminently respectable class. 





many years since. There had been a mixture 
of Negro blood and French blood in the late 
Lady Graybrooke’s family, settled originally in 
Martinique. Natalie had her mother’s warm, 
dusky color, her mother’s superb black hair, 
and her mother’s melting, lazy, lovely brown 
eyes. At fifteen years of age (dating from her 
last birthday), she possessed the development 


of the bosom and the limbs which in England 
| 


is rarely attained before twenty. Every thing 
about the girl—except her little rosy ears—was 
on a grand Amazonian scale. Her shapely 
hand was long and large; her supple waist was 
the waist ofa woman, ‘The indolent grace of 
all her movements had its motive power in an 
almost masculine firmness of action, and pro- 
fusion of physical resource. This remarkable 
bodily development was far from being accom 
} panied by any corresponding development of 
character. Natalie’s manner was the gentle, 
innocent manner of a young girl. She had her 
father’s sweet temper ingrafted on her moth- 
variable Southern nature. She moved 
like a goddess, and she laughed like a child. 
Signs of maturing too rapidly—of outgrowing 
her strength, as the phrase went—had made 
their appearance in Sir Joseph’s daughter dur- 
ing the spring. The family doctor had sug- 
gested a sea voyage as a wise manner of em- 
ploying the fine summer months. Richard 
Turlington’s yacht was placed at her disposal 
—with Richard Turlington himself included as 
one of the fixtures of the vessel. With her fa- 
ther and her aunt to keep up round her the 
| atmosphere of home—with Cousin Launcelot 
(more commonly known as ‘‘ Launce”) to car- 
ry out, if necessary, the medical treatment pre- 
scribed by superior authority on shore —the 
lovely invalid embarked on her summer cruise, 
and sprang up into a new existence in the life- 
giving breezes of the sea, After two happy 
months of lazy coasting round the shores of 
England, all that remained of Natalie’s illness 
was represented by a delicious languor in her 
eyes, and an utter inability to devote herself to 
\ any thing which took the shape of a serious oc- 


| er’s 











WILKIE 


| cupation. 








COLLINS. 


As she sat at the cabin breakfast- 
table that morning, in her quaintly made sail- 
ing dress of old-fashioned nankeen—her inbred 
childishness of manner contrasting delightfully 
with the blooming maturity of her form—the 
man must have been trebly armed indeed in 
the modern philosophy who could have denied 
that the first of a woman's rights is the right of 
being beautiful; and the foremost of a wom- 
an’s merits, the merit of being young. 

The other two persons present at the table 
were the two gentlemen who have already ap- 
peared on the deck of the yacht. 

**Not a breath of wind stirring!” said Rich- 
ard Turlington. “The weather has got a 
grudge against us. We have drifted about 
four or five miles in the last eight-and-forty 
hours. You will never take another cruise 
with me—you must be longing to get on shore.” 

He addressed himself to Natalie, plainly ea- 
ger to make himself agreeable to the young 
lady, and plainly unsuccessful in producing any 
impression on her. She made a civil answer; 
and looked at her tea-cup, instead of looking 
at Richard Turlington. 

“You might fancy yourself on shore at this 
moment,” said Launce. ‘*The vessel is as 
steady as a house; and the swing-table we are 
eating our breakfast on is as even as your din- 
ing-room table at home.” 

He, too, addressed himself to Natalie, but 
without betraying the anxiety to please her 
which had been shown by the other. For all 
that, he diverted the girl’s attention from her 
tea-cup; and Ais idea instantly awakened a re- 
sponsive idea in Natalie’s mind. 

**Tt will be so strange on shore,” she said, 
“to find myself in a room that never turns on 
one side, and to sit at a table that never tilts 
down to my knees at one time, or rises up to 
my chin at another. How I shall miss the 
wash of the water at my ear, and the ring of 
the bell on deck, when I am awake at night on 
land! No interest there in how the wind 
blows, or how the sails are set. No asking 
your way of the sun, when you are lost, with a 
little brass instrument and a morsel of pencil 
and paper. No delightful wandering wherever 
the wind takes you, without the worry of plan- 
ning beforehand where you are to go. Oh, 
how I shall miss the dear, changeable, incon- 
stant sea! And how sorry I am I'm not a 
man and a sailor!” 

This to the guest, admitted on board on suf- 
ferance; and not one word of it addressed, 
even by chance, to the owner of the yacht. 

Richard Turlington’s heavy eyebrows con- 
tracted with an unmistakable expression of pain. 

“If this calm weather holds,” he went on, 
addressing himself to Sir Joseph, ‘‘ 1 am afraid, 
Graybrooke, I shall not be able to bring you 
back to the port we sailed from by the end of 
the week.” 

‘*Whenever you like, Richard,” answered 
the old gentleman, resignedly. 
will do for me.” 

‘* Any time within reasonable limits, Joseph,” 
said Miss Lavinia, evidently feeling that her 
brother was conceding too much. 


“Any time 


She spoke 
with Sir Joseph’s amiable smile and Sir Jo- 
seph’s softly pitched voice. Two twin babies 
could hardly have been more like one another. 





While these few words were being exchanged 
among the elders, a private communication 
was in between the two 
young people under the cabin table. Natalie’s 
smartly slippered foot felt its way cautiously 
inch by inch over the carpet till it touched 
Launce’s boot. Launce, devouring his break- 
fast, instantly looked up from his plate, and 
then, at a second touch from Natalie, looked 
down again in a violent hurry. After pausing 
to make sure that she was not noticed, Natalie 
took up her knife. Under a perfectly acted 
pretense of toying with it absently, in the char- 
acter of a young lady absorbed in thought, she 
| began dividing a morsel of ham left on the 
edge of her plate into six tiny pieces. 


course of progress 


Launce’s 
eye looked in sidelong expectation at the di 
vided and subdivided ham. He was evident- 
ly waiting to see the collection of morsels put 
to some telegraphic use, previously determined 
| on between his neighbor and himself. 
In the mean while the talk proceeded among 
the other persons at the breakfast-table. Miss 
Lavinia addressed herself to Launce. 


‘*Do you know, you careless boy, you gave 
me a fright this morning? I was sleeping with 
| my cabin window open, and I was awoke by an 
| awful splash in the water. I called for the 
stewardess. I declare I thought somebody had 
fallen overboard.” 

Sir Joseph looked up briskly ; his sister had 
accidentally touched on an old association. 

“Talking of falling overboard,” he began, 
| “reminds me of an extraordinary adventure—” 


[Suprprement, Decewper 30. 187] 





| ceedings were ominous of an impending narra- 


| vinia’s story. 





There Launce broke in, making 
gies. 

**It sha’n’t occur again, Miss Lavinia,” he 
said. “'To-morrow morning, I'll oil myself 
all over, and slip into the water as silently as a 
seal,” . 


his apolo- 


“Of an extraordinary adventure,” persisted 
Sir Joseph, “which happened to me 
years ago, when I was a young man. 
ia?” 

He stopped, and looked interrogatively at his 
sister. Miss Graybrooke nodded her head re- 
sponsively, and settled herself in her chair, as 
if summoning her attention in anticipation of 
a coming demand on it. To persons well ac 
quainted with the brother and sister these I 


many 


Lavin- 


ro- 


tive, protracted to a formidable length. The 
two always told a story in couples, and always 


| differed with each other about the facts—tie 


sister politely contradicting the brother when it 
was Sir Joseph’s story, and the brother politely 
contradicting the sister when it was Miss La- 
Separated one from the other, 
and thus relieved of their own habitual inter- 
change of contradiction, neither of them had 
ever been known to attempt the relation of the 
simplest series of events without 
down. 

** It was five years before I knew yon, Ric 
ard,” proceeded Sir Joseph. , 

“Six years,” said Miss Graybrooke. 

* Excuse me, Lavinia.” 

* No, Joseph, I have it down in my diary.” 

** Let us waive the point.” | 


breaking 


(Sir Joseph in- 
variably used this formula as a means of at 
once conciliating his sister, and getting a fresh 
start for his story.) “I was cruising off the 
Mersey in a Liverpool pilot-boat. I had hired 
the boat in company with a friend of mine, 
formerly notorious in London society, under the 
nickname (derived from the peculiar brown 
color of his whiskers) of ‘ Mahogany Dobbs.’ ” 

“The color of his liveries, Joseph, not the 
color of his whiskers.” 

“ My dear Lavinia, you are thinking of ‘ Sea- 
green Shaw,’ so called from the extraordinary 
liveries he adopted for his servants in the year 
when he was sheriff.” : 

“I think not, Joseph.” 

**T beg your pardon, Lavinia.” 

Richard Turlington’s knotty fingers drummed 
impatiently on the table. He looked toward 
Natalie. She was idly arranging her little 
morsels of ham in a pattern on her plate. 
Launcelot Linzie, still more idly, was looking 
at the pattern. Seeing what he saw now, Rich 
ard solved the probiem which had puzzled him 
on deck. It was simply impossible that Na- 
talie’s fancy could be really taken by such an 


empty-headed fool as that, 


i 


Sir Joseph went on with his story. 

** We were some ten or a dozen miles off the 
mouth of the Mersey—” 

** Nautical miles, Joseph.” 

**Tt doesn’t matter, Lavinia.” 

**Excuse me, brother; the late great and 
good Doctor Johnson said accuracy ought al- 
ways to be studied even in the most trifling 
things.” 

“They were common miles, Lavinia.” 

“They were nautical miles, Joseph.” 
Mahogany Dobbs 
and I happened to be below in the cabin, o« 
cupied—” 

Here Sir Joseph paused (with his amiable 
smile) to consult his memory. Miss Lavinia 
waited (with her amiable smile) for the coming 
opportunity of setting her brother right. At 
the same moment Natalie laid down her knife 
and softly touched Launce under the table. 
When she thus claimed his attention the six 


“ Let us waive the point. 


pieces of ham were arranged as follows in her 
plate : Two pieces were placed opposite each 
other, and four pieces were ranged perpendicu 
larly under them. lLavnce looked, and twice 
touched Natalie under the table. Interpreted 
by the Code agreed on between the two, the 
signal in the plate meant, *‘I ’ 
private.” And Launce’s double touch answer- 
ed, “ After breakfast.” 

Sir Joseph proceeded with his story. 
talie took up her knife again. 
coming! 


must see you in 


Na- 
Another signal 


** We were both down in the cabin, occupied 
in finishing our dinner—” 

“ Just sitting down to lunch, Joseph.” 

**My dear! I ought to know.” 

**T only repeat what I heard, brother. ‘I 
last time vou tokl the story, you and your friend 
were sitting down to lunch.” 

“We won't particularize, Lavinia. Suppose 
we say, occupied over a meal ?” 

‘*If it is of no more importance than that, 
Joseph, it would be surely better to leave it out 
altogether,” 
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Well, we 








“Let us waive the point were 
eyddenly alarm d by a shout on deck, ‘Man 
overboard !’ We both rushed up the cabin 


stairs, naturally under the impression that one 
of our crew had fallen into the sea—an impres 
sion shared, I ought to add, by the man at the 
helm, who had given the alarm.” 

Sir Joseph paused again. 


ng one of the great dramatic 


He was approach 
points in his 


ing 
story, and was naturally anxious to present it 
as impressively as possible. He considered 


with himself, with his head a little on one side. 
Miss Lavinia considered with herself, with her 
head a little on one side. Natalie laid down 
her knife again, and again touched Launce un 
der the table. This time there were five pieces 
of ham ranged longitudinally on the plate, with 
one piece immediately under them at the cen- 
Interpreted by the Code, this 
** Bad 
significantly at the 


tre of the line. 


nal indicated two ominous words, 
news.” looked 
owner of the yacht (meaning of the look, ‘* Is 
he at the bottom of it?’ 


reply (meaning of the frown, ‘‘ Yes, he is” 


sig 


Launce 


Natalie frowned in 
Launce looked down again into the plate. 
Natalie instantly pushed all the pieces of ham 
together in a little heap (meaning of the heap, 
‘No more to say 

“Well?” said Turlington, turning 
sharply on Sir Joseph, *‘ Get on with your story. 
What next ?” 

Thus far he had not troubled himself to show 
his old 


friend’s perpetually interrupted narrative. It 


Richard 


even a decent pretense of interest in 


was only when Sir Joseph had reached his last 
sentence—intimating that the man overboard 
might turn out in course of time not to be a 
man of the pilot-boat’s crew—it was only then 
that Turlington sat up in his chair, and showed 
signs of suddenly feeling a strong interest in 
the progress of the story. 


Sir Joseph went on. 
“As soon as we got on deck, we saw the 
man in the water astern. Our vessel was hove 
up in the wind, and the boat lowered. 
The master and one of the men took the oars. 
All told, our crew were seven in number. Two 
away in the boat, a third at the helm, and, to 
my amazement, when I looked round, the other 
four behind me, making our number complete. 
At the same moment Mahogany Dobbs, who 
was looking through a telescope, called out, 
‘Who the devil canhe be? The man is float- 
ing on a hen-coop, and we have got nothing of 
the sort on board this pilot-boat.’ 

The one person present who happened to no- 
tice Richard Turlington’s face when those words 
He— 


and he alone—saw the Levant trader’s swarthy 


was 


were pronounced was Launcelot Linzie. 


complexion fade slowly to a livid ashen gray, 
his eyes the while fixing themselves on Sir Jo- 
seph Graybrooke with a furtive glare in them 
like the glare in the eyes of a wild beast. Ap- 
parently conscious that Launce was looking at 
him—though he never turned his head Launce’s 
way—he laid his elbow on the table, lifted his 
arm, and so rested his face on his hand, while 
the story went on, as to screen it effectually 
from the young surgeon’s view. 

“The man was brought on board,” proceed- 
ed Sir Joseph, “‘ sure enough, with a hen-coop 
—on which he had been found floating. The 
poor wretch was blue with terror and exposure 
in the water; he fainted when we lifted him on 
deck. When he came to himself he told usa 
horrible story. He was a sick and destitute 
foreign seaman; and he hed hidden himself in 
the hold of an English vessel (bound to a port 
in his native country) which had sailed from 
Liverpool that morning. He had been discov- 
ered, and brought before the captain. The 
captain, a monster in human form, if ever there 
was one yet—” 

3efore the next word of the sentence could 
pass Sir Joseph’s lips, Turlington startled the 
little party in the cabin by springing suddenly 
to his feet, 

**The breeze!” he cried; ‘‘the breeze at last!” 

As he spoke, he wheeled round to the cabin 
door, so as to turn his back on his guests, and 
hailed the deck. 

“Which way is the wind ?” 

“There 1s not a breath of wind, Sir.” 

Not the slightest movement in the vessel had 
been perceptible in the cabin; not a sound had 
been audible indicating the rising of the breeze. 
The owner of the yacht—accustomed to the 
sea; capable, if necessary, of sailing his own 
vessel—had surely committed a strange mis 
take! He 
made his apologies with an excess of polite re 
gret, far from characteristic of him at 
‘times and under other circumstances. 


turned again to his friends, and 


other 


**Go on,” he said to Sir Joseph, when he had 
got to the end of his excuses; ‘‘] never heard 
such an interesting story inmy life. Pray goon.” 

The request was not an easy one to comply 
with. 


HARPER'S 


be, for the Launce was the 
person who set Sir Joseph going again. After 
first looking attentively at Richard, he took his 
uncle straight back to the story by means of a 
question, thus : 


rest of his life. 


** You don’t mean to say that the captain of 
the ship threw the man overboard ?” 

**'That is just what he did, Launce. The 
poor wretch was too ill to work his passage. 
The captain idle 
foreign vagabond in his ship to eat up the pro- 


declared he would have no 





WEEKLY. 


for the best cigar of the t 
breakfast. Come on deck 

** You will join us, Launce ? 1 Sir J pl 

“*Give me half an hour first over my books, 
Launce replied “5 let mv medical 
knowledge get musty at sea, and | 


mustn t 
‘ might not 
feel inclined to study later in the day 
* Quite right, my 
Sir Joseph patted his nephew approv 
the shoulder. I 


and shut himself up in his cabin 


dear boy, quite right 


Aunce turned away on /us side 


visions of Englishmen who worked. With his The other three ascended together to the 

own hands he cast the hen-coop into the water, | deck. 

and (assisted by one of his sailors) he threw —_ 

the man after it, and told him to float back to SECOND SCENI 

Liverpool with the evening tide.” 
**A lie!” cried Turlington, addressing him- Tas STORD-R0CH 

self, not to Sir Joseph, but to Launce. Persons possessed of sluggish livers and ten 
“Are you acquainted with the circum der hearts find two serious drawbacks to the en 

stances ?” asked Launce, quietly. jovment of a cruise at sea It is exceedingly 
‘*T know nothing about the circumstances. | difficult to get enough ng exer and 3 

I say, from my own experience, that foreign | is next to impossible e secre an ob 

sailors are even greater blackguards than En ject) to make love w t being found 

glish sailors. ‘The man had met with an acci- | Reverting for the m« t e latter ft 


dent, no doubt. ‘The rest of his story was a lie 
—and the object of it was to open Sir Joseph's 
purse,” 

si Joseph mildly shook his head. 

**No lie, Richard. 
the man had spoken the truth.” 
*“ Witnesses? Pooh! 


““T went to the owners of the vessel,” pur 


Witnesses proved that 
More liars, you mean.” 
sued Sir Joseph. “1 got from them the names 
of the officers and the crew; and I waited, leav- 
ing the case in the hands of the Liverpool po 
The ship was wrecked at the mouth of 

But cargo 
The men belonging to Liverpool 
They were a bad set, I grant you. 
But they were examined separately about the 


lice. 


the Amazon. the crew and the 
were saved. 


came back. 


treatment of the foreign sailor, and they all 
told the same story. They could give no ac 

count of their captain, nor of the sailor who 
had been his accomplice in the crime, except 
that they had not embarked in the ship which 
the rest of the England 
Whatever may have become of the captain 


brought crew to 
since, he certainly never returned to Liverpool. 

“Did you find out his name ?” 

The question was asked by Turlington. Even 
Sir Joseph, the least observant of men, noticed 
that it was put with a perfectly unaccountable 
irritability of manner. 

** Don’t be angry, Richard,” said the old gen 
tleman. ‘“ What is there to be angry about ?” 

“J don’t know what you : 
angry —I'm only curious. 


I'm not 
Did you find out 


mean. 


who he was ?’ 
“T did. He was 
well known at Liverpool as a very clever and 
a very dangerous man. Quite young at the 
time I am speaking of, and a first-rate sailor ; 
famous for taking command of unseaworthy 
ships and vagabond crews. Report described 
him to me as haying made considerable sums 
of money in that way for a man in his position 
serving firms, you know, with a bad name, and 
running all sorts of desperate risks. A sad ruf 
fian, Richard! More than once in trouble, on 
both sides of the Atlantic, for acts of violence 
and cruelty. 


His name was Goward. 


Dead, I dare say, long since.’ 

“Or possibly,” said Launce, “alive, under 
another name, and thriving in a new way of 
life, with more desperate risks in it, of some 
other sort.” 

** Are you acquainted with the circumstances?” 
asked Turlington, retorting Launce’s question 
on him, with a harsh ring of defiance in his 
brassy voice, 

**What became of the poor foreign sailor, 
papa?” said Natalie, purposely interrupting 
Launce before he could meet the question an 
grily asked of him, by an angry reply. 

“We made a subscription, and spoke to his 
consul, my dear. He went back to his coun 
try, poor fellow, comfortably enough.” 

** And there is an end to Sir Joseph's story,” 
said Turlington, rising noisily from his chair. 
**It’s a pity we haven't got a literary man on 
he would make a novel of it.” He 
looked up at the sky-light as he got on his feet. 
** Here is the breeze, this time,” he exclaimed, 
“and no mistake !” 

It was true. At last the breeze had come. 


board ; 


at last, bubbled merrily past the vessel’s sides. 


cabin door. 





Sir Joseph's ideas had been thrown into 
confusion. Miss Lavinia’s contradictions (held 
in reserve) had been scattered beyond recall. 
Both brother and sister were, moreover, addi 
tionally hindered in recovering the control of 
their own resources by the look and manner of 
their host. of encoura- 
ging, the two harmless old people, by fronting 
them almost fiercely, with his elbows squared 
on the table, and his face expressive of a dog- 


ged resolution to sit there and listen, if need 


He alarmed, instead 


The sails flapped, the main boom swung over 
with a thump, and the stagnant water, stirred 


* Come on deck, Natalie, and get some fresh 
air,” said Miss Lavinia, leading the way to the 





| culty only, life within the n 





nd poy " 
limits of a vessel may be defined as « ’ 
life in publi From morning to night you are 
| in your neighbor's way, or your neighl« 
vour way. As a necessary result of these con 


ditions, the rarest of existing men may be 


fined as the man who is capable of stealing 
kiss at sea without discovery An red ca 
pacity for stratagem of the finest rt inex 
haustible inventive resources; patience whi 
can flourish under superhuman trial ene 





of mind which can keep its balance vi 


under every possible stress of emergen 
are some of the qualifications which must 
company Lo e on & Cruise wl en L e emt 


in the character of a contraband comm 
duly entered on the papers of the shiy 


Having established a Code of Signals w 





‘ 
enabled them to communicat ] 

the eyes and ears of others were wide open or 

| every side of them, Natalie a La e were 

next confronted by the more serious diffic 


of finding a means of meeting together at stolen 





interviews on board the vacht P g 
of those precious moral qua 
enumerated as the qualifications « na 
plished lover . sea L 
equal to grapple w tl é his w 
Left to her own inventive re rees, Nata 
had first suggested the ing surg me 

| cal studies a Launce’s 1 " le € ‘ 
for shutting himself up at int 5 el 
er regior 1 had then hit « happy idea 
of tearing her trim gs, ar ‘ ] ng he 
self tor er own care] es bye | 
suffi ) for similar acts of self 
sion on I In this v e lovers c 
trived, while the innocent r g authoritic 
were on deck, to meet pn ate] be ¥ them 
on the neutral gro I 1 of the I I ca AT i 











there, by prev arrangement at the t 
| table, they were about to meet pr vately now 
Natalie’s door was, as usual on these occa 
sions, the first that opened; for this sound rea 
son, that Natalie's qui “ss was the quickness 
to be depended on in case of accident 
She looked up at the sky-light. There were 
the legs of the two gentlemen and the skirts of 
her aunt visible (and stationary) on the lee side 
of the deck She advance a few steps and 
listened. There was a pause in the murmur of 
the voices above She looked up agai: 0 
| pair of legs (not her father’s) had disappeared 


Without an instant’s hesitation Natalie darted 
back to her own door, just in time to egcay ! 
ard Turlington descending the cain stairs 
All he did was to go to one of the drawers 





der the main-cabin book-cas« l to take out 
a map, ascending imme t t 
deck. Natalie's g ilty cons r ri 
stantly, nevertheless, to the con n that 
Richard suspected her. When s showe 


herself for the second time, instead of venturing 


into the cabin, she called across it in a whisper, 
‘Launce! 
Launce appeared at his door He was per 
emptorily checked before he could cross the 
threshold. 

“Don’t stir a step! Richard has been dowr 
in the cabin! Richard suspects us!” 

**Nonsense! Come out.” 

* Nothing will induce me, unless you can fit 
some other place than the cabit 








Some other place ? How easy tof nd it on 
land! How apparently im ] it sea! 
VI 
There was the forecastle (full of me it 





Natalie held up the skirt of her nankeen | end of the vessel : \ 
dress, and exhibited the purple trimming torn | full of sails) at the other Phere was the la 
away over an extent of some yards. | dies’ cabin sed as the lad ‘ g 1 

“Give me half an hour first, aunt, in my cab inaccessible, in that capacity, to « 

| in,” she said, **to mend this.” man being on | ! Was t 

Miss Lavinia elevated her venerable eyebrows ble inclosed spac be four 1 0 
in amazement. | one side there were the sleeping-t ft 
**You have done nothing but tear your dress sailing-master and his mate (imy é 
es, my dear, since you have been in Mr. Tur row ¢t On the other s 

lington’s vacht. Mostextraordinary! I have | store-roon Launce considered f 4 moment 
torn none of mine during the whole cruise The steward's store m was R 

Natalie's dark color deepened a shade She Where are you g g ish N 

| laughed a little uneasily ‘Il am so awkward | her lover mad raight for a 

on board ship,” she replied, and turned away, | lower extremity of the main-cal 


and shut herself up in her cabin 


Richard Turlington produced his case of 


cigars. 


‘Now is the time,” he said to Sir J 


To speak to the 


steward iA ng W 


one moment, and you will see me again 
Launce opened the store-room do + Ae 


you 


were 


upposed t 





tilator in my 
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WHISPERED, WITH HIS LIPS CLOSE AT HER EAR.”’—Seconp + 


I heard 7 ipa tell Rich- has saved him from losing by bad speculations f 


\ Lot, Any ma 10 | sed 
ul ) me on my Richard has known me from the time when I | me—if h vt ma fortu hai I 
kening to hear how was a child: Richard has a splendid business hould bring him by a fortune of his ow 
y, and | little tl 1 quar of mone Papa can’t even | would be a lunatic in papa’s eyes He wouldnt 
um I to do, Launce ? imagine that I can resist Richard Ihave tried | think it necessary to answer him; he would ring 
ed, my darling I m nt: I have told her he is too old for me the bell, and have him shown out of tl 
make t I \ | ] t vour father he was Iam exaggerating nothing, Laun know 
ngtor 1 h older than y mother, and what a hay | 


I am speaking the trut! lr} 


na » Tutt —that I « 
I it I \ 1 I | Rich 1 ha ‘Have v done, N I me 
i] good w ld i t I thing Lv ti i ha 
W aear i l the Wi i i 
t He in g If ngs go on as they are going on now, 
} H } furious kind I l I hall I It will end in 





YAGWANAY ; >> 


LVHMA 


] 


NOA AIOL 


LAOodv 


LOTAONAV'! 


aIZNI'I 


anW i 


“GaN aAdSIHM 


VITO 


INSOG GNOOAIS 


t 





SrpPpLEMENT, DecemMBer 30, 1871.] 


YSEEWAWNA ; >> 


NOA GAIOL 1 LVHM 


GIZNIT LOTAONAV’) LOOUV 


an i 


. ATSOUAM ‘GAWAdSTIHM 


‘MNSOG GNOOINS 


The N 
lle 1 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


! Wd - 


£2 \\NMNIN 


7, 
Zh) 


LY ae 
i GMS S 


CS 
“=, 
LISS 











izod 
a 





have been playmates from childhood. How 
can you think of attaching the slightest impor- 
tance to any thing that is said or done by poor 
Launce ?” 

There was a good-humored contempt in Sir 
Joseph’s reference to “poor Launce” 
jarred on his daughter. He might almost 
save been alluding to some harmless domestic 
animal. Natalie’s color deepened. Her hand 
pressed Launce’s hand gently. 

Turlington still persisted. 

‘“*T must once more request—seriously re- 
quest—that you will check this growing inti- 
I don’t object to your asking him to 
the house when you ask other friends. I only 
wish you (and expect you) to stop his * drop- 
ping in,’ as it is called, at any hour of the day 
or evening when he may have nothing to do. 
Is that understood between us? 

‘If you make a point of it, Richard, of 
course it’s understood between us.” 

Launce looked at Natalie, as weak Sir Jo- 
seph consented in those words. 

“What did I tell you?” he whispered. 

Natalie hung her head in silence. There 
was a pause in the conversation on deck. The 
two gentlemen walked away slowly toward the 
forward part of the vessel. 


which 


macy, 








Launce pursued his advantage. 

“Your father leaves us no alternative,” he 
said “The door will be closed against me as 
soon as we get on shore. If I lose you, Nata- 
lie, I don’t care of me, My 
profession may go to the devil. I have noth- 
ing left worth living for.” 

‘*Hush! hush! don’t talk in that way!” 

Launce tried the soothing influence of per- 
suasion once more. 


what becomes 


‘‘Hundreds and hundreds of people in our 
situation have married privately —and have 
been forgiven afterward,” he went on, “I 
won't ask you to do any thing in a hurry. I 
will be guided entirely by All I 
want to quiet my mind is to know that you are 
mine. Do, do, do make me feel sure th 
Richard Turlington can’t take you away from 
me.” 

“Don’t press me, Launce.” 
on the locker. : 


your wishes, 


She dropped 

!*shesaid. ‘* It make 

me tremble only to think of it!” 
“Who are you afraid of, darling ? 


father, surely ?” 


** See 
Not your 


“Poor papa! I wonder whether he would 
be hard on me for the first time in his life?’ 
She stopped ; her moistening eyes looked uy 
imploringly in Launce’s face. ‘Don’t press 
me!” she repeated, faintly. ‘“ You know it’s 
We should have to confess 
then what would happen?” She paused again 
Her eyes wandered nervously to the deck, Her 
voice dropped to its lowest tones. ‘** Think of 
Richard!” she said, and shuddered at the ter 
rors which that name conjured up. Before it 
was possible to say a quieting word to her, she 
was again on her feet. Richard’s name had 
suddenly recalled to her memory Launce’s 
mysterious allusion, at the outset of the inter 
** What was 
that you said about Richard just now?” she 


wrong. it—and 


view, to the owner of the yacht. 
‘ or heard some 
thing) strange while papa was telling his story 
What was it?” 

‘I noticed Richard’s face, Natalie, when 
your father told us that the man overboard 
was not one of the pilot-boat’s crew. He 
turned ghastly pale. He looked guilty—” 

“Guilty? Of what?” 

“ He was present—I am certain of.it—when 
For all | 
know, he may have been the man who did it.” 

Natalie started back in horror. 

“Oh, Launce! 


asked. ‘You saw something 


ihe sailor was thrown into the sea, 


Launce! that is too bad. 
You may not like Richard—you may treat 
Richard as your enemy. But to say such a 
horrible thing of him as that—! It’s not gen 
It’s not like you,” 
‘* If you had seen him, you would have said 
I mean to make inquiries—in your fa- 
My brother 
knows one of the Commissioners of Police ; and 
my brother can get it done for me. Turling- 
ton has not always been in the Levant trade— 
I know that already.” 

‘* For shame, Launce! 


erous, 


it too. 


ther’s interests as well as in ours. 


For shame! 

The footsteps on deck were audible, coming 
back, Natalie sprang to the door leading into 
the cabin. Launce stopped her as she laid her 

und on the lock. The footsteps went straight 
on toward the stern of the vessel. 
clasped both arms round her. 


Launce 
Natalie gave 
Vay 
“Don't drive me to despair !” he said. 
‘« This is my last opportunity. I don’t ask you 
to say at once that you will marry me—I only 
isk you to think of it. 
1! will you think of it ?’ 
As he put the question, they might have 
hgard (if they had not been too completely en- 
grossed in each other to listen) the footsteps 
returning—one pair of footsteps only, this time 


My darling! my an 
. =) ? 
’ 


Natalie’s prolonged absence had begun to sur- 

ise her aunt, and had roused a certain vague 
listrust in Richard’s mind He walked back 
gain along the deck by himself. He looked 
absently into the main cabin as he passed it. 
The store-room sky-light came next. In his 
present frame of mind, would he look absently 
nto the store-room too ? 
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** Let me go!” said Natalie. 

Launce only answered, “ Say yes,” and held 
her as if he would never let her go again. 

At the same moment Miss Lavinia’s voice 
rose shrill from the deck, calling for Natalie. 
There was but one way of getting free from 
him. She said, ** I'll think of it.” 
he kissed her and let her go. 

The door had barely closed on her when the 
lowering face of Richard Turlington appeared 


Upon that 


on a level with the side of the sky-light—look- 
ing down into the store-room at Launce. 
**Halloo!” he called out roughly. ‘* What 


are you doing in the steward’s room ?” 

Launce took up a box of matches on the 
dresser. ‘I’m getting a light,” he answered, 
readily. 

“T allow nobody below, forward of the main 
cabin, without my leave. The steward has per- 
mitted a breach of discipline on board my ves- 
sel. The steward will leave my service.” 

“The steward is not to blame.” 

“‘T am the judge of that. Not you.” 

Launce opened his lips to reply. An out- 
break between the two men appeared to be in- 
evitable, when the sailing-master of the yacht 
joined his employer on deck, and directed Tur- 
lington’s attention to a question which is never 
te be trifled with at sea—the question of wind 
and tide. 

The yacht was then in the Bristol Channel, 
at the entrance to Bideford Bay. The breeze, 
fast freshening, was also fast changing the di- 
rection from which it blew. ‘The favorable tide 
had barely three hours more to run, 

“The wind’s shifting, Sir,” said the sailing- 
master. ‘I’m afraid we sha’n’t get round the 
point this tide, unless we lay her off on the oth- 
er tack.” 

Turlington shook his head. 

“There are letters waiting for me at Bide 
ford,” he said. ‘“ We have lost two days in 
the calm. I must send ashore to the post-of 
fice, whether we lose the tide or not.” 

The vessel held on her course. Off the port 
of Bideford, the boat was sent ashore to the 
post-office, the yacht standing off and on, wait 
ing the appearance of the letters. In the 
shortest time in which it was possible to bring 
them on board, the letters were in Turlington’s 
hands. 

The men were hauling the boat up to the 
davits, the yacht was already heading off from 
the land, when Turlington startled every body 
by one peremptory word—‘ Stop!” 

He had thrust all his letters but one into the 
pocket of his sailing-jacket, without reading 
them. The one letter which he had opened 
he held in his closed hand. Rage was in his 
staring eyes; consternation was on his pale 
lips. 

** Lower the boat!” he shouted ; “ I must get 
to London to-night.” He stopped Sir Joseph, 
approaching him with open mouth. ‘“ There’s 
no time for questions and answers. I must 
get back.” He swung himself over the side of 
the yacht, and addressed the sailing-master from 
the boat. “Save the tide if you can; if you 
can’t, put them ashore to-morrow, at Minehead, 
or Watchet—wherever they like.” He beck- 
oned to Sir Joseph to lean over the bulwark, 
and hear something he had to say in private. 
‘* Remember what I told you about Launcelot 
Linzie!” he whispered, fiercely. His parting 
look was for Natalie. He spoke to her with a 
strong constraint on himself, as gently as he 
could. ‘“ Don’t be alarmed, I shall see you 
in London.” He seated himself in the boat, 
and took the tiller. The last words they heard 
him say were words urging the men at the oars 
He was invariably brutal with 
the men: ‘ Pull, and be d—d to you! Pull 
for your lives!” 


to lose no time. 


ORGANS IN HISTORY. 


Here are a few curious bits relative to the or- 
gan: In the Holy Scriptures the organ is men- 
tioned eighteen times. It is, however, obvious 
that this instrument was very small, and capable 
of being carried. Organs are also mentioned by 
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Pindar 500 years before the Christian era. The | 


first mention we bave of an organ which must 
have been a large instrument is one that is said 
to have been given to Charlemagne, and is report- 
ed to have made ‘‘a noise like thunder.” ‘The 
earliest organ mentioned as having existed in 
England was at Westminster Abbey, where there 
was one in the tenth century. ‘The first organ 
erected in Paris was at the Church of St. Severus, 
in the year 1358, though they had been intro- 
duced into France as early as the third century 
In the vear 1443 the cathedral church of Tou- 
louse had five organs, all on the rood-screen, 
which shows that even up to that period the in- 
struments were generally small. ‘The earliest 
organs now existing date from the end of the 
fifteenth or commencement of the sixteenth cen- 
tury. Those in the cathedrals of Chartres and 
Amiens ave of this date; and those in the 
churches of Perpignan, Honblieux in Picardy, 
Moret, Clamecy, St. Bertrand des Commignes, 
and Solies-Villes, in France; also those at Stras 
burg, Nordlingen, and St. Ann's, Augsburg, in Ger- 
many. All these examples are elaborately carved 
and adorned with gilding and color; they are 
also supplied with doors richly painted. In En- 
gland we know ouly of one organ-case which 
may date from before the Reformation. It is in 
Northamptonshire, 


THE CHRISTMAS DREAM. 


Tue beautiful illustration on the first page of 
this Supplement will be a favorite in every 
household where Christmas is honored as a fam- 
ily festival. The child has gone to sleep with its 
little heart full of happy anticipations of the com- 
ing holiday, which shape themselves into pleas- 
ant visions of the Christmas-tree, and the pres- 
ents with which good old Santa Claus will load 
down its lighted boughs. Even the monster 
jack-in-the-box does not disturb the dreamer’s 
serenity. 

What parents do not remember such dreams ? 
and as they bend over the cradle, recall in the 
child’s happy face and in its half-marmured 
words their own childish days, when Santa Claus 
was a real person, and they used to lie awake 
nights to catch the sound of the hoofs of his 
reindeer team pawing and pattering on the roof, 
or half imagined that they heard their toy-laden 
friend clambering down the chimney where the 
row of empty stockings hung? ‘There are peo 
ple foolish enough in their wisdom to think it 
wrong to permit children to believe in Santa 
Claus! <A tig for such wisdom! Let the little 
folks take all the pleasure they can in the world 
of fairv imagination. ‘The stern realities of life 
come soon enough, with their trials and sorrows, 
to drive away a happiness that can never return, 


(Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 
1871, by Harper & Brothers, in the Office of the Librd- 
rian of Congress, at Washington.) 


POOR MISS FINCH. 
A Domestic Story. 
sy WILKIE COLLINS, 


Author of “The Woman in White,” “No Name,’ 
“The Moonstone,” “Man and Wife,” etc. 
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CHAPTER THE THIRTY-EIGHTH. 
( Continued. ) 


IS THERE NO EXCUSE For HIM? 


73 


Return to your chair and your book,” I 
said. ‘* Our interview is at an end. In leaving 
the house I have one last word to say. You 
are wasting your time in remaining at Dim 
church.” 

‘I am the best judge of that,” he answered, 
making way for me to go out. 

** Pardon me, you are not in & position to 
judge at all. You don’t know what I mean to 
do as soon as I get back to the rectory.” 

He instantly changed his position, placing 
himself in the door-way so as to prevent me from 
leaving the room. 

“What do you mean to do?” he asked, 
keeping his eyes attentively fixed on mine. 

** 1 mean to force you to leave Dimchurch.” 

He laughed insolently. I went on as quietly as 
before. ‘* You have personated your brother to 
Lucilla this morning,” I said. ‘* You have done 
that, Mr. Nugent Dubourg, for the last time.” 

‘* Have 1? Who will prevent me from doing 
it again ?” 

a 

This time he took it seriously. 

**You?” he said. ‘* How are you to control 
me, if you please ?” 

**T can control you through Lucilla. When I 
get back to the rectory I can, and will, tell Lu- 
cilla the truth.” 

He started, and instantly recovered himself. 

** You forget something, Madame Pratolungo. 
You forget what the surgeon in attendance on 
her has told us.” 

‘I remember it perfectly. If we say or do 
any thing to agitate his patient, in her present 
state, the surgeon refuses to answer for the con- 
sequences, ’ 

** Well?” 

** Well—between the alternative of leaving you 
free to break both their hearts, and the alterna- 
tive of setting the surgeon's warning at defiance 
—dreadful as the choice is, my choice is made. 
[ tell you to your face, I would rather see Lucil 
la blind again than see her your wife.” 

His estimate of the strength of the position on 
his side had been necessarily based on one con- 
viction—the conviction that Grosse’s profession- 
al authority would tie my tongue. I had scat 
tered his calculations to the winds. He turned 
so deadly pale that, dim as the light was, I could 
see the change in his face. 

**T don't believe you!” he said. 

‘** Present yourself at the rectory to-morrow,” 
I answered, *‘ and you will see. 1 have no more 
Let me by.” 

You may suppose I was only trying to frighten 
him. I was doing nothing of the sort. Blame 
me or approve of me as you please, I was ex- 
pressing the resolution which I had in my mind 
when I spoke. Whether my courage would have 
held out through the walk from Browndown to 
the rectory—whether I should have shrunk from 
it when I actually found myself in Lucilla’s pres 
is more than I can venture to decide. All 
I say is that I did, in my desperation, positively 
mean doing it at the moment when I threatened 
to do it, and that Nugent Dubourg heard some 
thing in my voice which told him | was in earnest. 

** You hena 
to me, with 


to say to you, 


ence 


he burst ovt, stepping close up 


ook of turv, 





The wl | ionate fervor of the love that 
the miserable wretch felt for her shook him from 
head to foot as his horror of me found its way 
to expression in those two words 


** Spare me your opinion of my character,” I 
said. ‘‘I don't expect you to understand the 
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| all that I once thought you. 


and pu the key in his pocket. That done } 

pointed tot’ chair that I had left. 7 
**Sit dow,” he said, with a sudden sinking 

in his voice, which implied a sudden ch ~ 


“ ange in 
his temper. ‘* Let me have a minute to myself.” 


I returned to my place. He took his own 
chair on the other side of the table, and covered 
his face with his hands, 


We waited a while in 
silence. 


I looked at him once or twice, as the 
minutes followed each other. ‘The shaded Jamp. 
light glistened dimly on something between his 
fingers. I rose softly, and stretched across the 
table to look closer. ‘Tears!’ On my word of 
honor, tears forcing their way through his fin 
gers, as he held them over his face! I had been 
on the point of speaking. I sat down again in 
silence. 

**Say what you want of me. 
you wish me to do.” 

Those were his first wowds. 
without moving his hands ; 


Tell me what 


He sp Ike them 
sO quietly, 80 sadly, 
with such hopeless sorrow, such unc omplaining 
resignation in his voice, that I, who had entered 
that room hating him, rose again, and went round 
to his chair. I, who a minute ago, if I had had 
the strength, would have struck him down on 
the floor at my feet, laid my hand on his shoul- 
der, pitying him from the bottom of my heart, 
hat is what women are! There is a spe imen 
of their sense, firmness, and self-control ! 

** Be just, Nugent,” I said. ‘‘ Be honorable. Be 
I want no more 

He dropped his arms on the table; his head 
fell on them, and he burst into a fit of crying, 
It was so like his brother that I could almost 
have fancied I, too, had mistaken one of them 
for the other. ‘* Oscar over again,” I thought 
to myself, “‘ on the first day when I spoke to him 
in this very room !” 

**Come!” I said, when he was quieter. *‘ We 
shall end in understanding each other and in 
respecting each other, after all.” 

He irritably shook my hand off his shoulder, 
and turned his face away from the light. 

** Don’t talk of understanding me,” he said. 
** Your sympathy is for Oscar. He is the vic- 
tim ; he is the martyr; he has all your consid- 
eration and all your pity. I am a coward; Iam 
a villain; I have no honor and no heart. Tread 
Me under foot like a reptile. My misery is only 
what I deserve! Compassion is thrown away— 
isn't it ?—on such a scoundrel as I am!” , 

I was sorely puzzled how to answer him. All 
that he had said against himself I had thought 
of him in my own mind. And why not? He 
had behaved infamously ; he was a fit object for 
righteous indignation. And yet—and yet—it is 
sometimes so very hard, however badly a man 
may have behaved, for women to hold out against 
forgiving him when they know that a woman is 
at the bottom of it! 

** Whatever [ may have thought of you,” I 
said, ‘‘it is still in your power, Nugent, to win 
back my old regard for you.” 

**Ts it?” he answered, scornfully. ‘I know 
better than that. You are not talking to Oscar 
now—you are talking to a man who has had some 
experience of women. I know how you all hold 
to your opinions because they are your opinions, 
without asking yourselves whether they are right 
or wrong. There are men who could under- 
stand me and pity me. No woman can do it. 
The best and cleverest among you don't know 
what love is—as a man feels it. It isn’t the fren- 
zy with You that it is with Us. It acknowl- 
edges restraints in a woman—it bursts through 
every thing ina man. It robs him of his intelli- 
gence, his honor, his self-respect ; it levels him 
with the brutes; it debases him into idiocy; it 
lashes him into madness, I tell you I am not 
accountable for my own actions. ‘The kindest 
thing you could do for me would be to shut me 
up ina mad-house. ‘The best thing I could do 
for myself would be to cut my throat. Oh yes! 
this is a shocking way of talking, isn’t it? I 
ought to struggle against it, as you say. I 
ought to summon my self-control. Ha! ha! ha! 
Here is a clever woman—here is an experienced 
woman. And yet, though she” has seen me in 
Lucilla’s company hundreds of timeg, she has 
never once discovered the signs of a struggle in 
me! From the moment when I first saw that 
heavenly creature it has been one long fight 
against myself, one infernal torment of shame 
and remorse ; and this clever friend of mine has 
observed so little and knows so little that she can 
only view my conduct in one light—it is the con- 
duct of a coward and a villain !” 

He got up, and took a turn in the room. I 
was—naturally, I think—a little irritated by his 
way of putting it. A man assuming to know 
more about love than a woman! Was there ever 
such a monstrous perversion of the truth as that ? 
I appeal to the women! 

“You ought to be the last person to blame 
me,” I said. ‘I had too high an opinion of you 
I will never make 





to suspect what was going on. 
the same mistake again—I promise you that!” 

He came back, and stood still in front of me, 
looking me hard in the face. 

** Do you really mean to say you saw nothing 
to set you thinking on the day when I first met 
her?” he asked. ‘* You were there in the room 
—didn’t you see that she struck me dumb? Did 
you notice nothing suspicious at a later time? 
When I was suffering martyrdom, if I only looked 
at her, was there nothing to be seen in me which 
told its own tale?” 

**T noticed that you were never at your ease 
with her,” I replied. ‘* But I liked you and 
trusted you, and I failed to understand it. 
That's all.’ 

‘Did you fail to understand every thing that 
followed? Didn't I speak to her father? Didn't 
I try to hasten their marriage? Did I really con- 
ceal what I felt when you told me that the first 


motives of an honest woman. For the last time, | thing which attracted her in Oscar was his voice, 


let me by!” 


} 


and when I remezabered that my voice and his 


Instead of letting me by, he locked the door, | were exactly alike? When we first talked of his 
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DIAMONDS 
TIFFANY & CO. 


UNION SQUARE, New Vork, 


In calling 





ittention to their extraordinary stock 
of DIAMONDS, SAPPHIRES, EMER- 
ALDS, GEMS; &c., 


lected with the utmost care, at their Offices in 


claim that they are se- 


London and Paris, expressly for their own sale, 
none but First Quality of Stones being accept- 
1, and with advantages in purchasing possess 


ed by no other house. 


GEORGE H. BALL, 


Manufacturers’ Agent for the Sale of 
Metals, Machinery, Railway and 
Machinists’ Supplies, 

No. 40 South Fourth St., Philadelphia. 
Machinery, Tool, File, and Railroad Cast-Steel: Sta- 
tionary and Portable Steam-Engines, Pumps, Saw, 


Grist, 4 L ith Mills; Black-Lead Crucibles, Portable 
Forges vam Packing, Lanterns, Oil, Cups, Steam 








pades, Shove 1d J. R. Baker’s Lining Metal 
verican White Brass, for Car-Boxes, Steamships, 
g-Mills, &c. 
Agencies received in the above line of goods. 
~ bo , 
~ Stereopticons, and Dissolving-View Appa- 
ratus of every ae scription, and many thou- 
HOME CIRCLE versus CLUBS. sand views for the same A very Pror- 
ITABLE EmpLoyMENT For THE Lone WInN- 
Situ. ** Why, Jones, we don't see you at the Club any more. *P E\ 7 ’ 
és . on . se sole : . . a. am : ™ . -_ ” t tiustrate Cata 7a sent on 
Jones No [he fact is I've got a little Club at Home which tak ip all my spare application, W. MITCHELL McALI ISTE R. 
time 1 ula 728 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


RARE and VALUABLE 


LONDON BOOKS, 


BOTH ANCIENT AND MODERN, 
SUITABLE FOR PUBLIC INSTITUTIONS AND 
GENTLEMEN'S PRIVATE LIBRARIES 


TO THE LADIES. 


rHE FIVE STYLES OF THE 


) NEW EST PARISIAN TINTED NOTE-PAPERS 


MANUFACTURED BY 






Viz., Mikadc & pale chamois tint; the Camée, or flesh Gat; Fleur de Violette: F leur 
h oma tion Ciel d' hiver, or winter sky, a delicat ) tint; together with the popt 
lar White Bordered Eau du Nil, are now ready and for sale at al! the principal station- 
ry stores Also, a new style of Sombre-Tinted Gray Mourning Paper, in the different 
widths and new designs of black bordering 
Put up in pac kag es, With beautiful colored labels, and in El 
Cases, convertible into Jewelry Cases, Glove, Handkerchief, 
&c., varying in price from $2 00 to $15 00 each. 


Willard Felt & Co., New York (Sole Importers Geo. H. Res 





IN VARIOUS DEPARTMENTS OF LITERATURE 
ALSO, | 
A RICH COLLECTION OF 


STANDARD MISCELLANEOUS WORKS, 


Aut iy Perreor Lisrary Conprrion. 
Manv of these Works are 
CURIOUS AND OF RARE OCCURRENCE. 





yant Parisian Stationer 
or Bon-Bon Boxes, &c., 


ay, New York. 


MORGAN’S x if For General Household Purposes, 
SONS’ “' \\. BETTER & CHEAPER THAN SOAP, 


Cleans windows, scours knives an ad table ware, removes stains and rust, and is the very best thing ever used for 
general house cleaning. For sale by all good Grocery and Drug Stores. Wholesle, 211 Washington St., N. Y. 


NABE & CO.’S PIANOS. 


(Established 1833, Baltimore, Md.) 
18,000 of these Celebrated Instruments are 1 
been awarded & Gold and Silver Medals 


ESTB. 1809. 


ENOCH 





A fine assortment of Holiday Books of 
sterling value, suitable for Gifts, 


Priced Catalogues regularly issued and 
mailed gratis on application. 


The Oldest and Cheapest Importing House, 
Estasiisuen 1840. 
IMPORTATIONS BY WEEKLY STEAMERS 


A. L. LUYSTER, en nine 


London, and 138 Fulton St., N. ¥. 650 Broadway, New York, and 69 Washington Street, Chicago, Ll. 
V. B.—Send for Cataloque J. BAUER & CO., General Agents 


Pianos to rent; sold on installments; and old ones taken in exchange. I strated talowues sent on application 


Popular , | Books are the hest Prese nis. 
BURKE, 210 Broadway, corner Fulton & 


WwW 196 this Country and Euroy They have 
ry Instrument fully warranted for five years 








: HOLIDAY GIFTS! 
Prices. 3 
PRANG’S 


FOR HOLIDAY PRESENTS 


Give MAN ACCORDIONS, Violins, Banjos 
’rders sen 
an turer ar 1d — yrter Musical Instruments HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx 


and Strings for all Instruments. M E R I C WN 
94 I yth St., ne ar Grand St., N 


Or r ent 
. 0. D. to all parts of the I THEO. LOHR, Man- 
seems THE PORTS OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY 
CHROMOS'! | Selec at dited by the Rev. Rourrr Ants Wiit- 
. MOTT Ww th English and American Additions by 
Evert . Desaneee New and Enlaraed Ed 1 
vs ’ 7 7 ’ . ne [llustr " Elecant Small 4to, Cloth. gi ~dges, 
--E erogene Hs. FOR SALE AT ALL ART STORES, 25 00: Half Calf, $5 50 Full Morocco, gilt edges, 
&. ¢) FOR ILLUSTRATED CHRISTMAS CATALOGUE $9 00. 


PUBLISHED BY 





Sse XS. SEND STAMP TO THE PUBLISHERS, PAUL DU CHAILL™’S BOOKS FOR YOUNG 
a oo PEOPLE. Ilustrated. 5 vols. 12m, Cloth, $1 75 
THOUSANDS YEARLY. L, PRANG & CO., BOSTON. en 


Wickes’ 


Makes thousands of homes happy, becaus 
u is safe, brilliant and odorless 


J. H. WICKES, ial te a | mn 
120 Maiden Lane, N.Y. y r BOOKS FOR GIRLS A. ritten or Ed ted by the Au 


GRAND, SQUARE, & UPRIGHT | “y rrr st Hiaiox an HOLIDAY “at A 
eS) Buy None But RYDER’S John TI 1émo, Cloth, 90 cent 





Eclectic Oi), gage te anes ager beg 


ABBOTT'S SCIENCE FOR THE YOUNG. Sciet 
for e Y ng By Jaco SBOTT I}lustrat 








OUSIN FROM INT ny Mii as 
Tue Onty PERFECT Dotiar En- THE I Rs. 7 I DIA. I ( A 
ol witht ri ted Fly WI TWENTY YEARS \GO. Edited by the Author 
I ~ id tak matt yt yy i pe Ay nee ee oe 
r St i ¢ t, B s Boiler : a t ! 
Lamp. Wart I Eeeiee ony ¥ ARI | HOLME’S LIGHT AT EVENING TIME Book of 
t ket 1 « yr upport and Comfort for tt red. Edited by Jon 
THE CHEAPEST | é:xxrox0 tous, p.d. New Baition. sto, 
od ] | $9 KO), 
ite BECAUSE THE | RE LUS'S THE EARTH. The Earth: 9 Deseri 
,' \ LI7ONT NGINE | tive History of the Phenomena and Life of the 
RYDER'S NEW HORIZONTAL ENGINE, Rest and Most Durable. | Globe. By Eutstr Recivs. With 234 Maps and Il 
The Latest, the Largest, the Best. Price $3 50 | lustrations, and 23 Paze Maps printed in Colors 
, ili WAREROOMS, 25 East 14th St., N.¥. | OY SOU 
} ( I KK "S FR LICK THE GREAT. The 
WILL. M. CARLETON, ABBOTT'S FREDERICK THE GREAT. ‘The His 


ATTHOR OF 


Ph ELIS 9 A pera ely ywisht take Great By Joun 8S. C. Annortt Elegantly Il 
ea ed to | trated Qy Cloth, #5 00, 


AND LETTERS OF CATHARINE = = DG- 


“BETSEY AND I ARE OUT,” 


rs AND WRITES FOR t Ameri AN, wl € LIFE 





, | 1 e Patent Office for 2% Years WICK. 1 lited by Mary FE. Dewry Witt ront- 
THE DETROIT WEEKLY TrOtRE, | Seer tse pen teen a | nal temnrene um oane 
The Best ¥ amily wo aper - try S2 a othe eliable ager A pamphlet, with full instru | tr Hanren & Brornens will send either of the 
year. Send for spec Ad- t » Inventors, ¢ rratis Address ! ’ hy mail, postage prepaid, to any part 
dress THE TRIBU NE ty “Detroit, Mich. me NN & Co. 87 Park Row, New York. | the United States, on recetpt of the price 


/ all 


| LAROCHE- JOUBERT, LACROIX, & Cie., Angouleme, France, 


Valuable and Interesting Books | 


[SuppLemMent, Decemner 30, 187] 


| FIRST PREMIUM AMERICAN IN 


STITUTE FAIR 


LO0L, CHESTS 


No. 1, Boys, $12 50, No. ; Amat 


i *5000 
2, Youths, 2000 “ 4 Farmers 65 00 
| 3, Gents, 3500 “ 5 Mecha 100 00 
j 

Can be sent, C. O. D., to any part of the country. 


Send for Descriptive Price-List. 


| J: T.PRATT & CO, 


| First-Class Mechanics’ Tools & Cutlery, 


53 Fulton Street, New Vork, 


| STEINWAY & SONS’ 





Grand, Square, and Upright Pianos 
Were awarded the 
FIRST GRAND GOLD MEDAL, 
World's Fair, Paris, 1867, and London, 1562 
The Steinway Pianos are universally conceded to he 
The Leading First-Class Piano 
now before the public. These instruments are pre- 
ferred to all others by the most celebrated pianists 
They are used by all the principal concert troupes when- 
ever attainable. They have a truly “‘ world-wide” re »ya- 
tation, being largely e _—_ dto Europe and all parts of 
the civilized world, and they ar sought to be imitated 
by nearly all American and European piano-makers. 
Steinway & Sons’ Mammoth Manufactory 
is the most perfectly arranged and extensiv 
ment of its kind in the world. The publie he d 
revenue returns having revealed the fact t 
amount of their yearly sales exceed those of the 
largest piano-makers of New York combi? 
Steinway & Sons call special sitention { to their 
NEW PATENT UPRIGHT PIANOS, 
with double Iron Frame, Patent Resonator, and Tubn- 
lar Frame action, which are matchless in volume a 
quality of tone and surpas 1 facility; of action, while 
standing longer in tune an i rvious to 
atmospheric influences than any » at pres- 
ent manufactured. 
Every Piano Warranted for Five Years. 
Prices as low as the exclusive use of the best mate- 
rials and most thorough workmanship will permit 
Old Pianos taken in exchange. 
| te [llustrated Cataloques, with Price-1 
Sree on application. a3 
| Warerooms, Steinway Hall, 
109 and 111 East Fourteenth Street, New York. 




















sta, mailed 


MAKE YOUR 
CHILDREN HAPPY 


by buying the 


LOZO 
PENDULUM 
BOARD. 


It is the best Game- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





v2. * soard in runtry 
% : Contains following 
» : SS ames: / 7 Ten 
: = Pins, P’ and Baa 
at . » wp for 

SRA Illus t ( rue 

= E. I. He MAN 

o-= a 100 W m St.. 

 —_— ‘ New York. 


SPRING & ROCKING HORSES, 
GIRLS’ AND BOYS’ SLEIGHS, 
VELOCIPEDES, TOYS, &c., 
At retail for the Holidays. 
BRAMHALL, SMITH, & CO., 
Successors to Colby Brothers & Co., 
508 Broadway, New York. 


CLOSET 


WooDRUFF's 


<0 $1.00, NT 
| Sore AX 


NE aes 





THE “BEST 


= GASOLINE 


1 GAS MACHINES, furnished by 
J... we ICKES, 120 Maiden Lane, N.¥- 
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